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INTKODUCTION. 



God is, from all eternity, self-existing 
— ^in His Triune Divinity, of Father, 
Son, and Holy Ghost, self-sufficient. 
He created, first the Angels, for His 
love and service, bestowing on them 
the knowledge of gooS and evil, and 
leaving them free will. Myriads, led 
on by the archangel Lucifer, abused 
this power, revolted from the design of 
their creation, and were cast from the 
favour and presence of God for ever. 
The rest of the heavenly host were, at 
the same instant, confirmed in perfec- 
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tion and bliss, beyond the possibility of 
forfeiture. To fill the vacant places of 
the fallen angels, God next created man, 
to whom He also gave free will, which 
he perverted; and who, revolting like- 
wise from the design of his creation, 
incurred the punishment of eternal death. 
To rescue him from this fate, and yet 
to satisfy the insulted Majesty of God, 
was impossible to all but God ; there- 
fore, the second Person of the adorable 
Trinity— the Eternal Word of God- 
became man, in all but sin, took upon 
Himself its penalty, and redeemed the 
whole human race, restoring it to all 
the hopes of its former destiny, on one 
of two conditions — ^Innocence preserved, 
or Penitence ensured. 

For these two states. He has, in his 
boundless love, provided means of grace, 
which, from his superabundant merits. 
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and with the power of the Holy Ghost, 
He supplies through the seven fountains 
of mercy, opened in His Church. These 
are the Sacraments. To neglect them 
is spiritual death by starvation, — to ap- 
proach them unworthily is spiritual 
death, by sacrilege. That they may be 
approached, by the young Catholic, with 
awe, with gratitude, with love, and with 
a full comprehension of the specific na- 
ture and value of each Sacrament, is 
the design of the following Explanatory 
Tales. 
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THE VIGIL OF ST. LAURENCE. 



CHAPTER L 

The sunny smiled, the April tears. 

The ardent hopes, the sudden fears, — 

All that belong to childhood's years. 

In him were mingled with man's sterner mood. 

For life's Ticissitades too early he had proved. 

H E open windows, raised terraces, 
and sloping lawns, of Rochdale 
Tower, presented, on the Vigil of 
St. Laurence, 18-^, an attractive 
scene of expectant festivity. Host of the 
guests weie eminent for their piety as for their 
rank, and the various groups assembled to wel-^ 
come into the Church of Christ the .little. Heir 
of a long and faithful race of Catholic ancestore^ 
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4 THE YIOIL OF 

were^ for the greater part, discoursing as be- 
came such guests, and such occasion. 

The decorations of the Chapel were finished, 
and in the gorgeous sanctuary was placed the 
hereditary sword of massive workmanship, 
which, by tradition's law, the Heir (as his 
first act as a Christian Knight) must grasp 
with his infant hand, while by proxy he re- 
peats : — 

So be my doom, 

that 
By my right 
As feudal Knight, 

and 
By my might 
With this m fight 
For Christ his tomb. 
Or for his poor, 
From my good store, 
Such hirgesse give 
That I may live 
^ For evermore,. 

Two gentlemen having, with others, passed 
to view the Chapel, and returned to their 
walk to aiid fro on the terrace, — ^^^* It will be 
a 8oulH9tirring kcene," observed Sir Philip 
Dunn. 
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"Yes,'' replied his reverend companion'; 
''but it should have long ere this been over. 
We ought to hBtve been here at least six 
months ago.**^ 

To this Sir Philip assented; adding, how- 
ever, that perhaps a private baptism had taken 
place. 

^'Uad that been the case,^ replied the Rev. 
Mr. Lewis, "my uneasiness would have been 
groundless, as the child^s soul would then have 
been perfectly safe. No baptism, however, 
has yet been administered ; and I cannot 
but regard it as a tempting of Divine Provi- 
dence, that, for the sake of a more complete 
and imposing Church ceremony, these truly 
pious and exemplary parents should have 
permitted their only, and most unexpected, 
ofl&pring, to remain during these eight or ten 
months, stained with original sin, and, conse- 
quently, an object of Grod's wrath.^' 

" Sir Laurence may appeal to the early 
Christians to excuse his delay," said Sir Philip ; 
*^for they, fearful of staining their baptismal 
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innocence, lived frequently to old age before 
they received that sacrament, as you know 
far better than I can possibly do.'^ 

'^ We cannot appeal to conduct that has not 
been sanctioned by the Church,^' replied Mr. 
Lewis; ^^and we know that such delay was 
condemned, and Infant Baptism strictly en- 
forced by her in the Council of Milan, held 
in the year of our Lord 1565. So that our 
good friend here, with all his piety — ^his noted 
piety — ^has been incurring the fearful risk of 
his child's soul, merely for the sake, as he 
says, of having the whole service complete, 
and not piecemeal." 

'^Sir Laurence," observed his friend, *^ calls 
the previous baptism, — such as you would have 
preferred, — taking the diamond from the set<* 
ting, the picture from the frame, emptying 
the gemmed cup of its cordial ; for he urges, 
that when the essential part of the Sacrament 
has been already given, the precursive parts 
of the ceremony are rendered useless; and 
those that succeed, being few in number, and 
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more calculated to edifj and instruct the as* 
sistants than to benefit the child, he should 
have taken no interest in the service what- 
ever; and never should have assembled, as he 
now has done, with some difficulty and much 
delay, the choicest ornaments of our clergy 
and nobility to grace the feast''^ 

"The pious ceremonies," replied Mr. Lewis^ 
"which the Church has ordained to accompany 
the essential part of Baptism, do, in truth, 
only express, and, as it were, explain the 
infinite grace conveyed by the life-giving 
water; but I repeat, that all should, ere this, 
have long been over.'* 

«0h,'' said Sir PhiKp, smiling, "if your 
fears have been for the life of the child, trust 
me, they have been groundless ; for, what with 
medical att^dants and nurses, tiie heir of 
Rochdale is watched, like the vestal fire, by 
night and by day; with perpetual bulletins 
issued for the anxious household; and the 
head nurse is, I am told, a most uncommon 
person. But here comes the superseded heir- 
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fRMuplife: ke vffl Rjoioe to^ oee kk cU 
fiiod, poor boy.' 

Ao kc ipot^ Fdix BocMilf, ahn^ joaA 

a lopvrcr tenaoe, and cn^ Ae hmd of Mr. 
Levis. "^Sojott «rv ooBM,' cried he; ''wdl, 
iMiw I eare Ibr Doddiig.^ 

''Not ereo fiir me," nid Snr IKB^ sdD 



^Xo^ Sb* FhSSp,'' lepGed Fcfix Tdiemenity, 
'^mj daj ham gone by with you, or, ao has 
jomv widk me. But hoe is a tme ficieiid^' 
and mami he g ia a ped Ae hand of Mr. LewisL 

'^Come, come, yoni^ man,* nid Sr i^iilq) 
in a ooDcOiatory toae, ''there^s many a slip 
between the cop and the %^— yonr day may 
oome roond again.^ 

^ I don't want it to come nrand again,^ 
cried Felix indignantly; "for were it indeed 
00, and I once more the hdr of Bochdale, 

what should I find ? Skdetons of firioids,— 

cold, bloodlesB hearts, — empty compliments, 
like the hisnngs of serpents I No, Sir. In 
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the laat ten months I have lived ten years, — 
nay, more. I have lived a long, painful life, 
as far as regards friendship, and honor, and 
truth, and high manly feeling. " I am not less 
a Rochdale thati I was before. The blood in 
my veins is as pure as ever. And this I can 
tell you. Sir Philip, — ^you who are my cousin's 
closest friend, that, had he acted like a father, 
had he put his infant in my arms, saying, — 
* Felix, I know your heart'; or, 'We under- 
stand each other'; or any few words, or no 
words at all, I could have died for them both. 
It is not the loss of present favor, or the 
future title, sir; it is the being misunder* 
stood, undervalued, — this is the galling part, 
that while I feel. myself superior to the mere 
change of fortune, I am shunned as a disap- 
pointed, sulky outcast. This '^ 

"7%w is pride," interrupted Mr. Lewis; 
dmd, breaking from Sir Philip, he drew Felix 
Jftochdale from the terrace into the more re- 
.iired walks of the pleasure-grounds beneath. 
"This is pride, Felix. Leave, leave the silly 
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10 THE VIGIL OF 

multitude, even though you have thought 
them a multitude of friends. Try now to 
forget that you have any personal injuries to 
forgive, and let us dwell a little on the beau* 
tiful ceremony of this evening." 

"Yes, I will," said Felix; "but there are 
some things, sir, which I think even you will 
allow are rather hard to bear.'*' 

"There are many things which are not only 
a little, but very hard to bear, and yet, Felix, 
we must bear them.'*'' 

"Well, but I must just tell you this one 
thing. You know that I was to have been 
the godfather " 

"TFa« to have been! Why, who is now 
to be so?" 

" A greater man than I,*" said Felix. " I am 
to be merely the proxy for this very great 
personage, who is too great to appear." 

"All these circumstances are opportunities 
of great merit in the sight of Grod,'' observed 
Mr. Lewis. " Do not let them pass by without 
reaping some fruit. You well know the say- 
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ing, that he, who overcomes himself, is greater 
than the conqueror of armies ; for his struggle 
is not merely with flesh and blood, but with 
those subtle spirits of darkness, who have lost 
none of their intellect by their fall ; or, if it be 
in part obscured by having lost tiie vision of 
God, are yet far more than a match for man, 
unless, by watchfulness and prayer, he obtain 
such grace from God as shall clothe him with 
celestial armour, and give him all the science 
and tactics of this spiritual warfare. Some^ 
times those subtle enemies are linked with the 
world's seductions in prosperity — sometimes 
they attack the soul more desperately in ad^ 
versity. Little matters it to them the position 
in which man is placed by his Creator; they 
will, with a vigor and pertinacity worthy of a 
better cause, adapt their temptations to his 
situation and feelings, rob him, if they can, of 
his courage, his patience, and his hope; and 
tiien, if tiiey can make a coward of him, they 
have gained all. But this, please God, will 
never be your case. You are neither ignorant 
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nor weak. He has given you by nature great 
moral courage, and by education the fullest 
knowledge of your responsibility as a Christian. 
IJe has, also, bestowed on you sufficient grace 
to love the innocent cause of your present suf- 
ferings — you have assured me so in your letters, 
and I fully believe you. Turn, then, for a 
time from your own present sorrows, and think 
of that precious soul, on the threshold, as it 
were, of its new life, about to be cleansed from 
all defilement of nature, all original sin, and 
made a child of God, a member of Christ'^s 
Church, and, like yourself, an heir, hot of the 
poor perishable possessions of Bochdale Tower, 
but of the eternal heavens !" 

" Yes 1" said Felix, thoughtfully: « I do love 
the child; so much, indeed, do I love him, 
that I have found some difficulty in believing, 
as I am bound to do, that he could possibly 
be in the death of original sin, and an outcast 
from God. I have also lately been pondering, 
whether, supposing a person .had never been 
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baptised, ihe other sacraments could benefit 
him?'' 

^' Baptism," replied Mr. Lewis, '* is denomi- 
nated * a sacrament of the dead/ because the 
soul is previously dead in original sin, and it is 
also the ^ first^ of the sacraments both in order 
of time and in value; for you will soon per* 
ceive, that (except in Penance), to profit by 
the other sacraments, the soul must be in life 
Of what use would it be to administer cordials 
to a corpse i None whatever. Just so, would 
it be perfectly useless to bestow the sacra- 
ments of the living on a dead soul. It must 
have received a new spiritual life — it must be 
alive, before it can be strengthened by Con-^ 
firmation, nourished by the Holy Eucharist, 
and finally prepared by Extreme Unction to 
enter life eternal. The baptised soul becomes 
a candidate for all the succeeding sacraments 
— she is eligible to them, because she parts, in 
her new birth, from all the corruption that be- 
longed to her state of death. She springs into 
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lifi^ pore, fiefihy and lanij. Nor is dm alL 
Tbe deaoent of the adorable Trimty on Ae 
aoid in Bi^tiBniy does not oolj eiqpd evil» 
lesYing ber as a blank sheet of paper, bat 
also i mp art s an actual and an abiffinggiaoe, a 
maiky a stamps a seal of diraie impress — a 
pledge and pniof of that heavenly eommnni-^ 
cation whidi that sool can never Iose» but 
winch win dutincUy i^pear at the last daj, 
fiir heat greater gloiy, or her greater condenn 



'^This is a glorions» but awfol thoogfat,* said 
Felix, who then continued ibr some time 
dhnt ; at length he added, ^ Are there many, 
do yon thinly who have preserved this bcqpliB* 
mal innocence?^ 

*^ The new-bom soul," replied 'Mi. Lewis, 
''to preserve her biqptismal innocence, mns^ 
at the first dawn of reason, shnn all that can 
p(dfaite it. In gratitude for grace received, 
she most renoonoe the enemies of her divine 
Benefiu^r. These enemies are three-fold: 
the Devil, with all his evil suggestions and 
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temptations— -the world, with all Its false plea* 
sures and pomps, and vanities and flatteries—^ 
and lastly, she must govern and subdue the 
flesh, to which she is united during her pil* 
grimage on earth. See here the pure and 
innocent soul, surrounded at her very entrance 
into life by deadly foes, who only wait the 
dawn of reason to stain and wound her ! Yet 
there are some, let us hope there are many, 
who have preserved their baptismal innocenc6» 
God has given grace more than sufficient to 
resist the temptations of early childhood, and 
has appointed the sacrament of Confirmation 
to strengthen the soul, before she encounters 
the more violent assaults of riper years." 

Felix sighed, as he thought of the several 
violent assaults that had for many months been 
made on him, and said, ^^ I hope that in all my 
annoyances and vexations, I have not been 
guilty of envy.** 

** The love of God is the death of envy," re* 
plied Mr. Lewis. "Do not continue dwelling 
on the causes, which have produced your pre- 
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sent state of wwdbnity and iiritation; do not 
argne on them; do not even, at present, try 
to OYercome them, but leaye them for higher 
sabjeets. Baiae your heart aboTe them, by 
the contemplation of the iounutability of yonr 
God. With Him there is no ciq[irioe. He 
loYes you equally in erery condition of lifei 
for He has decreed each diange ; and, bdieve 
me, there is nothing that will conduce more to 
your present peaces and to the obtaining fresh 
grace for the future, than a fresh dedication of 
your whole being to Him. Benew, then, 
your baptismal vows at the iqpproaching cere* 
mony, which you can do mentally, and un* 
known to any one. Are you disposed for 
thisr 

<< I am disposed and prepared,^ replied Felix, 
<* as far as the will is concerned, but I scarcely 
know how to set about it.*" 

''You have only to follow the Kitoal, and 
at every response, which you will have to make 
for tiie infant, offer youroelf anew to Grod." 

They were here interrupted by the sudden 
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appearance at a little distance of a gentleman, 
who had for some time been in quest of them, 
and Felix felt annoyed, that this stranger 
should now approach to terminate a conver- 
sation so full of comfort and support to him 
in his present frame of mind. 
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CHAPTER n. 



Enter the gate of light and life, 

From ain and misery, 
In whitest robes of innocence; 

Sweet shall thy welcome be, 
New-born to grace and triple gift 

Of Faith, of Hope, and Charity. 



" It is very hard,'' said Felix impatiently, 
" that we cannot be ten minutes alone, with- 
out interruption !" 

^^But you must just consent," said Mr. 
Lewis, ^' to bear with this one, at least for 
my sake ; for Mr. Conway, my fellow-traveller 
here to-day, is my last, and not least valued 
convert And here,** added he to the new 
comer, as he approached, '* is my friend and 
pupil, Mr. Rochdale, who has been conversing 
with me on the Sacrament, which you, Mr. 
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Gonway, could receive but conditionally, to 
your sorrow.'^ 

** Yea, to my sorrow indeed,** replied Mr. 
Conway, ^'for right glad should I have been» 
could I have proved, instead of suspecting, the 
nullity of my first baptism." 

^' I am not quite clear that I should agree 
with you, Mr. Conway," said Felix, *^ for is it 
not strange to wish to have lived twenty or 
more years (which, by your apparent age, you 
must have done), as an outcast from God, with 
all your actions useless for salvation?" 

''But still," said Mr. Conway, ''as with 
original sin there had accumulated a great deal 
of actual sin, how delightful for me would 
it have been to have had those two-ahd-tweuty 
years washed into oblivion, like the heretical 
years of the great Augustine.^' 

"Weill it does seem very inexplicable to 
me," said Felix, "that Protestant baptism 
should ever be valid." 

" There is, properly speaking," said Mr. 
Lewis, " no such thing as ' Protestant bap* 
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iisniy or any baptiem that is not Catholic. 
And the reason why converts from Protestant- 
ism can, generally speaking, be baptised only 
conditionally, is, because the Protestants have 
retained, and usually perform the Catholic rite. 
The Church, while she rigidly exacts, tiiat the 
matter and form of the Sacrament be used 
at the same instant, does not exact, that the 
person oflSciating should be of the priesthood, 
or even of the true faith. In the early ages 
of the Church, baptism by a pagan was valid, 
if duly performed." 

** This has struck me as veiy singular,^'* 
sidd Mr. Conway. " Why should this first 
and most essential Sacrament of Baptism be 
treated with so littie ceremony, in the choice 
of the minister, while not even Priests, but 
only Bishops, ordinarily administer Confirma- 
tion T 

"You have, in the very words of your 
objection, given yourself an answer/^ replied 
Mr. Lewis. " It is precisely because Baptism 
is the most essential of all the Sacraments, 
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that every facility is glVeh to its administra^ 
tion; while the want of. the other .blessed 
channels of. grace, though they cannot be 
rejected, or neglected, without sin, will be, 
if they are unattainable, no cause of accusa* 
tion at the day of judgment A child dies 
without Baptism, and is lost, deprived of 
the enjoyment of Qod throughout eternity. 
Another is baptised, no matter by whom, and 
as immediately enters into bliss, in the bosom 
of God for ever. Let us now suppose a third 
case, and let. it be one of our poor negro 
converts. He is baptised; lives many years 
without, tarnishing his baptismal innocence, 
while no opportunity occurs to him to ap^ 
proach the other Sacraments. He dies, and 
his soul is accepted «ven more than the un- 
consciojis infantas, and his felicity is more 
abundant. See now the wisdom of the di<i> 
vinely-inspired Church, in dispensing with dig- 
nity and sanctity in the person who opens this 
portal to salvation, while she adorns it, when 
xurcumstances permit^ with every mystic omar 



22 THE VIGIL OP 

ment, and Intrusts it to the first In sacerdotal 
dignity. This you will witness, please God, 
this evening, when not a pagan, but one of 
the first among our Catholic prelates, will give 
the infant Bochdale entrance into the Church 
of Christ,^ 

"I understand you perfectly,'" said Mr. 
Conway; <^and I see in this, as in all other 
subjects of apparent difficulty in the Church, 
that every thing will bear explanation in the 
most satisfactory manner* But It just now 
strikes me that, after all the vast difference 
there appears to be in believing in only two, 
and believing in seven Sacraments, the Church 
of England is not anti-Catholic in saying, 
'Two only as generally necessary to salvation, 
Baptism and the Supper of the Lord," since 
you have now abridged still further, and re^ 
duced than to only one.** 

''Only one in a state of innocence preserved, 
and the- other Sacraments unattainable,^ re- 
plied Mr. Lewis; "but is this the 'general^ 
condition of mankind ? To what dreadful pn>* 
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fanation would not the Holy Eucharist, the 
true * Supper of the Lord,* be exposed from 
the bulk of those who approach its tremendous 
mysteries, if no purifying Sacrament inter- 
vened between it and Baptism? In saying 
that Baptism and the Holy Eucharist are the 
only two Sacraments 'generally necessary/ 
angelic purity and strength are implied to the 
gene^ condition of mankind ; but the Church 
knows otherwise, and opens her seven foun- 
tains, drawn from the inexhaustible merits of 
her Spouse ; teaching, that five only are gene- 
rally necessary to salvation: — Baptism, Con- 
firmation, Penance, Holy Eucharist, and Ex- 
treme Unction, or Sacrament for the sick and 
dying; bestowing the other two Sacraments, 
of Ordination and Matrimony, for the special 
benediction of those called to undertake those 
opposite duties.** 

*« Supposing," s«d Felix, **that an adult 
earnestly desired, and had in every way pre- 
pared himself for Baptism, but died before any 
one could reach him ; would his soul be- saved?" 
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"It would," replied Mr. Lewis. "Baptism 
in desire is accepted, the adult dying in that 
state of desire, apd imable to receive the ex- 
ternal rite. But should he recover, and omit 
to receive the outward form of inward grace, 
he would then sin mortally, and so dying, his 
soul would he lost."*^ 

' "Suppose^ again," said Felix, "that the 
parents and sponsors of a child earnestly de- 
sired, and had prepared every thing for,. its 
baptism, yet the cbild suddenly dies, — would 
its soul be saved?" 

"Alae;, no," replied Mr. Lewis; "this ar- 
dent desire of Baptism, — this contrition for 
past offences, — this resolve for the future, — 
which, in the case of the adult, supplies for 
the outward form if unattainable, — cannot be 
made by proxy/' 

"A third supposition, or rather question^ 
is now combg^" said Felix* "Are we bound 
to rejoice, or grieve, when an infant, or newly^ 
baptised convert^ dies immediately on receive 
ing that Sacrament?^^ 



ST. LAURENCE. 25 

"We certainly rejoice in the security of 
him thus called, in perfect purity, to immediate 
glory ; and those, whose fear of offending GO(j 
preponderates over their hope of promoting his 
glory by a longer life, rejoice without alloy in 
the happiness of the departed. But, as the 
reward of the aged and fsdthful servant will 
be proportioned to the greater glory he has 
rendered his master, so should we rejoice 
more in his long and laborious life. Yes, 
although he should, through frailty, or sur- 
prise, sully for an instant his white robe of 
innocence, and, weeping, renew its purity in 
the regenerating laver of Penance ! In Bap- 
tism the three gifts, termed theological, are 
bestowed on the soul; Faith, Hope, and 
Charity. A newly-baptised person, dying, 
carries back these most precious gifts, unim- 
paired, it is true, but likewise unemployed, 
to the Divine Bestower. Should we not 
rather desure, with the noble courage these 
gifts impart, to labor for the souls of others, 
and generously resolve to win a glorious mul- 
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titude to Christ, through years of painful per- 
severance?'* 

^^ I am in such a dull state of feeling at 
present,**^ said Felix, '^that a cowardly love of 
safety seems to make me prefer the certainty 
of salvation, by dying immediately after Bap- 
tism. But as this is a most useless preference 
on my part, who have abeady lived many 
years after that event, I may as well resign if^ 
together with all other unprofitable wishes; 
such, for instance, as enjoying the elastic 
ardor of Mr, Conway's piety, fresh, warm, 
and elevated, as a convert'^s should be." 

"While I have been," said Mr. Conway, 
smiling, "piquing myself on my sobriety, and 
hoping that my new catholicity would not, 
like a * freshman^s gown,^ expose me to these 
doubtful compliments.^ 

" I am sincere, and seriously sincere,''^ re- 
plied Felix. "How can I help admiring, if 
I do not envy, the happiness of him who 
has been faitMul to extraordinary grace I^^ 
The warning bell for the early dinner now 
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sounded; and our two friends, who had wan- 
dered some distance from the mansion, hast- 
ened their steps homeward. On their return, 
they saw, some way before them, the little 
being for whom the religious ceremony of that 
evening, and the joyous feast of the morrow, 
were prepared. He, too, was returning from 
what was called his ^^walk," in the arms of 
a subordinate attendant, and accompanied by 
that ^'most uncommon person," as Sir Philip 
Dunn has described the head nurse. 
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CHAPTER IIL 

0*er hill and rale, o'er rock and bower. 
The Chapel bell of Bochdale Tower 
Now sonndeth forth th* appointed hour. 

In mingled awe and glee ; 
And prelates graye, and nobles gay, 
Hock in due order, as the j may, 
To see, to listen, and to pray, 

At the heir's solemnity. 

As soon as the numerous guests, and their 
attendants, had filled their allotted places in 
the family chapel, the baptismal procession 
moved slowly from the great hall, preceded 
by a cross-bearer. The delicate young god- 
mother, being supposed unequal to the literal 
^^ weight " of her office, the little aspirant to 
spiritual life was lidd across the arms of his 
head nurse, in a mantle, far heavier than 
himself, of gold brocade. The heat of that 
ninth of August, or the evening hour of his 
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usual rest, had, it seemed, lulled him into a 
gentle almnber, and the sweet placidity of 
his rosy countenance formed a striking con- 
tent to that of his bearer, who, though in 
every sense of the word, '^a fine woman," 
of masculine height and power, appeared, 
either from anxiety, or fatigue, scarcely equal 
to the post assigned her. Her dark eyes 
rolled, now on the infant, now on the Bishop, 
now on those around her, and the folds of 
her rich dress shook, as they were stopped 
at the door of the chape^ by the venerable 
Prelate. The unbaptised, being in a state 
of original sin, still under the power of the 
devil — and not authorised to enter the church, 
until duly admitted by prescribed ceremonies, 
to receive the Sacrament of Baptism — the 
Bishop, having asked the name, and the re- 
ply being given, ** Laurence,"— -continued : 
*^What dost thou demand of the Church of 
God?" 

^' Faith," replied the sponsors, one of whom 
was Felix Rochdale, being proxy for the ab- 
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sent godfather, and, with secret i^or, in- 
tending to renew his own baptismal vows. 
The Bishop.— «< What doth fiiith bring thee 

tor 

Sponsors. — "Life everhisting." 

The Bishop. — '* If, then, thou desirest to 

enter into life, keep the Commandments. Thou 

. shalt love the Lord ihy Gk)d with thy whole 

heart, with thy whole soul, and with thy 

whole mind; and thy ndghbonr as thysem" 

The Bishop then breathed three times on 
the &ce of the infimt (in contempt of Satan) 
and said: — "Depart firom him, thou unclean 
spirit, and give place to the Holy Ghost, the 
Paradete." He then made the sign of the 
cross on his forehead, fflgnifying, that hence- 
forth he must not be ashamed of the cross 
of Christ, but on all occasions puUidy pro- 
fess himself a Christian ; and likewise signed 
him on the breast, to signify, that he must 
also inwardly believe the faith and law of 
Christ 

Then blessing the salt, he put some into 
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the infant's month, saying: — *^ Receive salt 
(the emblem) of wisdom. May it be to thee 
a propitiation nnto everlasting life.** 

Next followed the exorcisms, when again 
he bade the wicked spirit to depart from the 
child, in the name of Him who is to judge 
the living and the dead. 

After this, laying the stole, which he wore, 
on the infant, he led him, with all his attend- 
ants, into the chapel, to receive the life- 
giving Sacrament, saying: — ''Come into the 
temple of Grod, that thou mayest have part 
with Christ unto life everlasting. Amen." 
And then reciting, with the sponsors, the 
Apostles^ Creed, and the Lord's Prayer, sig- 
nifying, that the Church of Christ admits 
those only who profess that Creed, and repeat 
that Prayer. 

The exorcisms were then repeated, after 
which the Bishop touched the ears and nos- 
trils of the child with spittle, in oommemora^ 
tion of the cures recorded in the Gospel with 
the same ceremony, and to signify that his 
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ears are to be oipea to the doctrine of Chiist, 
and his month to confess the faith. 

At length, these precnrsive ceremonies be- 
ing finished, the precious infant was brought 
to the font; and, by the voice of his sponsors, 
replied first to the question, '^Dost thou re- 
nounce Satan ?" 

^'I do renounce him." 

"And all his works?* 

''I do renounce them." 

<«And all his pomps?" 

'^I do renounce them." 

" On these conditions," thought Felix, " was 
I admitted to Baptism. Alas, can I dare 
hope that I have been faithfid to them, when 
the late sudden change in my prospects has 
so annoyed me? Ought I not to Uess Crod 
for having facilitated the means of despising 
and avoiding those pomps and vanities which 
belong not to GQm, but to His enemy?" He 
rapidly passed in thought over the five years 
during which he had been, favored, and flat- 
tered, and indulged, by every one, save his 
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tutor and faithful friend, Mr. Lewis ; and he 
confessed to himself how much his estimate' 
of what was good and great had been insen- 
sibly lowered during the absence of that 
friend, — an absence of a year, for which his 
temporary tutor, and other masters, had not 
been able to supply. A gleam of that happy 
liberty of heart he used to enjoy when alone 
with him, now entered his breast, and en- 
couraged him to hope, that the time was not 
far distant when he should again view this 
transitory earth, like Mr. Lewis, with the eyes 
of faith^ as a pilgrim journeying to a better 
land, as an absent son returning to a fond 
father ; and, remembering the fresh grace 
which his friend had promised would be given 
him at this ceremony, by the renewal of his 
vows, he, with a new joy of heart, — a joy 
known only to those emancipated from the 
chains of worldly esteem, — again looked at his 
Kitual, and at his little relative, and perceived, 
that, during his reverie, the infant had been 
anointed on the breast, and between the 

C3 
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ahoolden, and thst tlie moment bid snriTed 
in whidi he was required, with the godmother, 
to replj for him to the profeaoon of fidtii oon- 
tained in the Creed» by the words '^I do 
bebeye." 

And now, all the precormTe ceremonies 
bang OYer, the officiating PrebUe, toniing 
with soiemnitjr towards the infant, demanded, 
"^Wilt thou be baptised?" 

^'I win," replied the sponsoro. 

At tiiis instant, when all, with reawakened 
interest, were gaang and praying around the 
font, a young female stru^lii^ tiiron^ the 
fill], bnt decorous, aisle of servants, made her 
way towards the gronp, and, with agitated 
gestures, signified that the paper she held 
must be gtvesa to tiie offidating Prelate; ac- 
cordingly, one of the attendant priests con- 
veyed the paper to his Lordship, who, after 
reading it^ and pointing it out to the atten- 
tion of those concerned in the ceremony, 
paused an instant, and then turned from the 
font, awaiting tiie chrism, with which to anoint 
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the infant'^s head, In token that by Baptism 
we are united to our Head, who is Christ. 
The Bishop then intended to lay the white 
linen on its head^ as a symbol of that inno- 
cence and purity, which is bestowed by 
Baptism ; and to place a lighted candle in 
its hand, to signify that the soul must now 
shine by faith and good works in the Church 
of God, and be prepared to meet the Bride- 
groom, with the prudent Virgins and all the 
Saints, at his second coming in glory. 

It was evident to those around the font, 
and to those in the gallery, that the paper 
given by the female intruder, had changed 
the order of the ceremony, but those who 
from various causes, could not see so well, or 
were not following the ceremony so exactly, 
were only aware, that something was out of 
order, and a gentle rustling of silks, and 
stretching of throats, commenced amongst the 
distant fair ones, which yet could not arouse, 
from his quiet comer of absorbed devotion, 
the person most interested in the subject. 
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namely, Sir Laurence Rochdale. He had by 
degrees edged himself between a pillar, and 
the projecting screen of the sanctuary, close to 
the font, yet hidden; and was awaiting, in 
patience and in hope, for the precious words, 
" Laurence, I baptise thee in the name of the 
Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Ghost," 
words which were never to fall on his ear. Li 
the meantime a fresh cause of disturbance arose. 
The young household physician, who had been, 
during the early part of the ceremony, attend- 
ing principally to the invalid Lady Bochdale, 
whose frail health had scarcely allowed her to 
be present, had gradually moved towards the 
font, and in the momentary confusion and 
movement made by the delivery of the myste- 
rious paper, had gained his object, which 
was to be near the child. — Unperceived by 
the nurse, he continued nearly behind her, 
looking intently on the face of the infant> 
and at length, stepping forward, he threw 
aside the mantle, and bent over him. The 
next moment it was a struggle for the pos- 
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session of the child, and no sooner had he 
resolutely conquered, than she shrieked, then 
fainted, and Dr. Boswell, holding the infant up 
to the view of the Bishop, exclaimed, in a 
voice nearly choked with emotion, " My Lord, 
the child is dead P' 



38 THE VIGIL OF 



CHAPTER IV. 

Woe to those who rashly try 

To hurry Frovidence — ^who cannot wait 

The fiat of their God— who lie 

On thorns of their own rearing, while they sigh 

For the roses they have crushed, 

Or passed unheeded by. 

On the following morning — the Feast of St. 
Laurence — while unconscious guests of the 
humbler class were each instant arriving to 
assist at the High Mass, and then partake of 
the rich banquet and view the rural games, 
the Coroner's Inquest was being held on the 
body of the infant heir. A short time pre- 
vious to the arrival of the officials, the Rev. 
Mr. Lewis had summoned to the room adjoin- 
ing, one of the nursery assistants, whom do- 
mestic report had charged with knowing much 
more than she chose to say. 
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*' Rose," said Mr. Lewis, ** are you prepared 
to reply with firmness, and, above all, with 
truth, to the questions which will shortly be 
put to you by the Coroner ?" 

" Yes, sir, I am," replied Rose. 

** Is there any thing you would wish to 
consult me about previously ?" 

'^ I think not, sir, I thank you ; but I 
should be very glad to see you afterwards, 
if you please, to consult you about my own 
affairs." 

" Certainly, Bose. You can speak to me at 
any time ; and all I have to recommend to you 
now is, that before you appear with the rest 
before the jury, you will retire to examine your 
conscience strictly before God, and that you 
will also devote some little time to earnest and 
humble prayer, before entering upon that which 
may criminate others." 

"I have no ill-will, sir, against any one. 
I am very sorry for the distress which has 
happened to every one." 

" I am very happy to hear that. Be on 
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your guard) however, against some questions 
which may be put to you, to discover what 
may be your suspicions or apprehensions, for 
with these you have nothing to do. You have 
simply to state, what you have actually seen, 
or heard. Now, you may go. God bless 
you !'' 

When Bose was called on to give her evi- 
dence of all she knew respecting the myste- 
rious death of the heir of Bochdale, her state- 
ment, in reply to the several questions of the 
Coroner, was as follows: — "I am one of the 
nursery-maids under Mrs. Tinsql, the nurse. 
I have observed, for some weeks past, that the 
child had a disposition to blood in the head. 
I know the symptoms of this disease in chil- 
dren. I have seen one infant die, and another 
just saved, in this complaint — the one, who 
recovered, was nearly bled to death to save 
him. The medical gentleman who has attended 
our baby from its birth, used to see him every 
day, and sometimes twice a day. This gentle-' 
ipan broke his arm last week, and has been 
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at death's door from fever. Dr. Boswell has 
only just come to live here. When he had 
seen the child two or three timesj he ordered 
the caps to be taken off his head^ and gave 
some other directions^ which I did not hear. 
The day before yesterday I again mentioned 
my fears to Mrs. Tinsel. I said, that the 
quantity of lacb and the lining to the cap 
heated the child's head^ particularly the chris- 
tening cap, and begged her to let me take out 
the lining. I never saw Mrs. Tinsel give the 
child any cordials or sleeping draughts, know- 
ing them to be such. I have seen her give 
him some spoonsfol of what might have been 
such — the last time was when he awoke in the 
night before the christening. I have never 
seen the bottle, and I should not know 
where to look for it. That night, before he 
was put into his bed, many of the visitors 
came up to see him, with Sir Laurence. I 
heard Mrs. Tinsel whisper to Sir Laurence, 
that Dr. Boswell did not understand the baby's 
constitution, adding : ^ How should he, when 
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he has not watched him, as I have, from his 
birth f and added : ' The company may well 
admire him; I never knew such a beauty in 
all my life ; and to-day he looks beyond him-*^ 
self — brilliant ! Did you ever see such a 
colour — and such eyes P When the com- 
pany had left the nurseries, Mrs. Tinsel talked 
to me and the other nurse of the rich presents 
she expected at the christening, and of what 
had been given her on the like occasions. — 
She said, that she was in debt, and that she 
would not have the christening again put off 
for anything. She then made us try on her 
dress for the christening, and set me to work 
at some alteration in it, so that I did not assist 
in doing anything more for the baby that 
night. The next morning, which was yester- 
day, she again set me to work, away from the 
child, and came and talked to me a great deal, 
for she seemed in high spirits. The other 
nurse was with the infant She said that she 
had received an education quite above that of 
a mere servant: that indeed it was quite a 
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condescension to fill the office of noTse, and 
only endurable as a temporary convenience: 
that she intended AiUy to open her mind to 
Sir Laurence after the christening, and should 
beg to be considered as the child's governess, 
and companion to Lady Rochdale. She added, 
that they were weak people, and would be all 
the happier for being well managed. After 
some talk about the task of work she had set 
me, she asked me whether I thought my Lady 
would live long ; adding, ^ She is a good soul, 
but out of her element. She should have 
been the head nurse, and I — the Lady of 
Rochdale!' 

*' About au hour before the ceremony, she 
gave me the charge of the infant. He was 
then ready dressed, all but the last robe and 
cap. She laid him on the great couch in the 
day nursery, saying, * How magnificent we 
shall both look I — he is a beautiM little crea- 
ture!' I said, that his colour was too high, 
and that, when the white part of the eye 
showed above the coloured part, it was a sign 
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there was pressure on the brain. She said, 
' Well I he can be bled and blistered after the 
christenings if there should be any occasion for 
it; but pray be quiet, and don't make me 
nervous for nothing/ 

'* She then went to her own room, with the 
other nurse to help her to dress, and I was 
left alone with the baby. Instead of noticing 
and smiling at me, he lay quite still, and I 
became more uneasy. I put my hand near 
his eyes, moving my fingers, and he scarcely 
minded me. Suddenly it came into liny mind, 
that he might die without baptism, and, afi;er 
a few moments of doubt, I felt there was no 
time to lose — so, blessing myself, I nm to the 
great can of water, and filling my hand, I 
poured it on his head and face, saying : ' I bap- 
tise thee in the name of the Father, and of 
the Son, and of the Holy Ghost Amen.' 
The cold water made him give a little start, 
so that I had the assurance of his being still 
alive. I then rang the nursery bell several 
times^ to give alarm. Before any one came. 
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I discovered, from the trickling of the water 
down his cheeks, that the colour on them was 
not natural. ' I took more water and washed 
them pale as death. Several of the servants 
came, alarmed by the ringing, and went for 
Mrs. Tinsel, but it was some minutes before 
she could come. She said, ^ Oh I what is the 
matter — what have you been doing ?** I said, 
* The child is dying fast.' — She said, * Non- 
sense ! he had a bad night, and is making up 
for it now. Don't you know this is near his 
bed-time?' She then laughed and joked at 
me, and sent away the other servants, telling 
them, ^that as soon as he was fairly off to 
sleep, all his fine colour would come back, 
but to keep up all that talking and bustle 
would quite prevent it.' So she sent them off 
quite deceived, and then she finished dressing 
him. She sent me backwards and forwards 
for the different things she wanted, but still 
I watched her enough to see that she rouged 
his cheeks again, though I did not notice that 
she pinned the bandage under his chin, which 
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was found afterwards. She made me ring for 
the nursery girl, to bring her some negus, but 
would not let me go to fetch it, or leave her 
for an instant. She said, that the child was 
at last fast asleep, and just then the great bell 
rang, and Sir Laurence himself came up to 
know if all were ready. He praised Mrs. 
Tinsel very much for her punctuality. She 
put her finger to her lips, and whispered that 
the very thing she had wished had taken place, 
that the dear babe was asleep, but that if he 
were once roused up, there would be no quiets 
ing him again ; that above all things she hated 
to have his hands touched, and begged Sir 
Laurence to keep away Dr. Boswell, who was 
constantly feeling his pulse just to annoy her. 
When I saw her engaged in talking, I tried to 
slip away, but she had her eye constantly on 
me, and kept me to hold up the baby's heavy 
mantle down the stairs into the great hall. 
When the procession formed in order, two 
young ladies held up the mantle, and at last 
I escaped^ to get rid of the two things I had 
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on my mind. — One was to let Dr. Boswell 
know the dangerous state of the child. — The 
other was to prevent a second baptism, for I 
have been well instructed, and I know that 
baptism cannot be given twice without sacrl- 
lege." 

The note which had been handed to the 
venerable Prelate at the font, was now pro- 
duced, it ran thus : " If you please. Bishop, 
I have duly baptised the child, though but a 
poor woman, because he was in danger of 
death, and I pronounced the words while the 
water was running, so that you cannot baptise 
him again without sacrilege." 

In reply to the Coroner^s question of, " Why 
did you not give the note sooner ?" " I could 
not," said Bose ; " I had the greatest difficulty 
in writing the note at all, and then no one 
would take it from me in the chapel, think- 
ing it some idle message, I suppose. I was 
also prevented, while writing this note^ from 
getting to Dr. Boswell^ before he was in the 
chapel, and then the crowd was so great, 
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and he, being with my Lady, so far from 
the servants' entrance, that I only got up to 
him on my return from giving the note at 
the font." 

" Very well. Miss," said the Coroner ; " you 
are very clear in your statements. You may 
now retire, but must reibain near at hand, 
until we have more fully ascertained whether 
this fine-lady nurse has been acting as a prin- 
cipal, or as an agent." 
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CHAPTER V. 



The chastening bitters that o*er life are thickly spread, 
With their repellant force, by God are wisely given. 
Sternly to aid the attraction of His love, 
And drive the lagging heart with impetus to heaven. 



NoTwiTHBTANDiNO the clear statement made 
by the nurse Bose^ the jury continued during 
the whole of the day at Bochdale, while the 
Coroner pursued his enquiries throughout the 
household, and even amongst the guests; the 
prolongation of these inquiries being evidently 
owing to the strong bias of his own mind 
to discover whether some stronger bribe than 
that of the christening presents, and the 
display of her finery, had not tempted the 
chief nurse to risk, and then conceal, the 
death of the lamented child. Of the result 
of hb laudable zeal we will speak more fully 

VOL. I. D 
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hereafter^ and now approach, with respectful 
pitj and sympathy, the conch of the bereaved 
father. From his nook in the chapel he had, 
as we mentioned, awaited, through all the pre- 
liminary ceremonies, the actual baptism of his 
son, unheeding the interruption in the cere- 
mony, which, owing to the sanctity of the 
place and occasion, was more to be seen than 
heard. The struggle between the physician 
and the nurse, however, he heard; and, mis- 
taking it for the rustling of the mantle in 
giving the child into the arms of the officiating 
Prelate, he issued from his concealment, jnst 
to behold the confirmation of the words 4ie 

heard, — "My Lord, tiie child is dead." 

In spite of the dreadful stroke, he calmly 
took the child into his arms, and beckoned to 
the physician to follow him to the sacristy, 
^hen, taking off the infant's cap, he begged 
to know whether life was indeed extinct. Dr« 
Boswell, though without hope, opened both 
arteries of the temples, then sighed, and said : 
" An hour ago, and this might have saved 
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him." "He is then really dead?" said Sir 
Laurence; and, totally ignorant both of the 
cause of its deaths and that its soul had been 
saved by the pious zeal of a servant girl, he 
took the babe once more into his arms, and, by 
the door of the sacristy, passed into the house 
— avoiding thus the company, but also missing 
the consolation of hearing what the written 
paper had announced to many at the font. 

" Neither baptism, nor Christian burial, for 
this poor child," said he, as he hurried with 
it to his own private apartments. "Oh! my 
boy, thou wilt never see thy Godl 'Tis I 
have ruined thee, — then 'tis well that we can 
never meet again. How couldst thou bear to 
meet thy destroyer ! Never— never — ^for a long 
and endless eternity!" Then, perceiving the 
presence of Dr. Boswell: — "Doctor, I thank 
you for your silence. Do not attempt to con- 
sole me; we are both Catholics, we know 

that nothing defiled can enter Heaven. 

This soul is banished from God ! 1 cannot 

at present derive any consolation, — bolt my 

d2 
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door, sir, — any consolation, I say, from the 
different schemes of pious writers on the state 
of unbaptised infants. Now, Doctor,. I have 
lost his soul ; but all I can keep I wilL You 
must enbakn him. Can you do this?" 

**I can and will," replied Dr. Boswell; 
*^ but I must have proper materials, and some 
assistance, both of which I can promise to- 
morrow." 

*'I do not mean to propose this expedient 
as a real consolation to me," continued Sir 
Laurence, ^^but only as something to alleviate 
my present grief. Nothing can ever really 
console me for a soul lost through my own 
neglect; and such a soul, — ^my own, my only 
chUdl" 

During this conversation, the anxiety of 
those outside the door to impart to Sir Lau- 
rence the news of the salvation of his son, 
had urged them to frequently knock for ad- 
mittance, but in vain. His personal attend- 
ant, however, having a duplicate key of a 
private door from his library, softly opened it 
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to admit the family chaplain, who, entering 
before Sir Laurenoe could prevent him, said 
rapidly: — "The child was duly baptised this 
very day. His soul is in glory; give God 
thanks.'' 

More explanation followed; and then, con- 
vinced of the truth of what he heard, the 
happy father fell on his knees, holding the 
earthly part of his child still in his arms, but 
joining in spirit with that living soul, which, 
by faith, was far dearer to him. There he 
remained for some time in silent joy and 
thanksgiving; then, rising, he put the little 
corpse into the chaplain's arms, saying:-^ 
'^ Christian burial, and a glorious resurrection, 
for this lovely temple of the glorified souL 
You need not embalm it now, doctor. Let it 
await the resurrection, when it will become a 
glorified body, and reunited to the soul of 
the saint; for my child is now a saint before 
the throne of God and of the Lamb, for 
ever." 

In the triumph of faith over sight and sense. 
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the now happy father left his room, and passed 
an hour in endeaToiiring to raise the stricken 
heart of Lady Bochdale to the elevation of 
his own. He then gave the most minute di- 
rections for the funeral of his child ; sent for 
the terrified Rose, and, calling her his bene- 
factress, rewarded her with a pension for life. 
An hour or two then passed in conversation 
with some of his reverend guests ; after which 
he agun withdrew, with his chaplain, to ap- 
proach the tribunal of penance, in preparation 
for the feast of his patron Saint, when he 
hoped to communicate. At a late hour, he 
laid himself upon his couch, feeling, as he said, 
exhausted, but scarcely expecting to sleep. 
He did, however, &11 into the sweet sound 
sleep of a happy death, to awake only in the 
home of departed spirits. Soon, if not imme- 
diately, in "perpetual light,-" and "rest," arid 
" peace," to rejoin the infant saint in the bosom 
of his God. 

It was at a late hour in the morning when 
the Coroner and his train, who were already 
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in the house, were summoned from their duty 
towards the infant, to view the remains of the 
father; but no unpleasant surmises accompa- 
nied the investigation upon this occasion. 
"Died by the visitation of God" was the 
almost immediate verdict; and all those who, 
from knowing intimately the disposition of 
Sir Laurence, could feel what he had lost, 
and what he now had gained, pensively re- 
joiced, mingling thanksgiving with their sighs. 
Apart from all, and ignorant of all, save the 
death of the infant, was our young friend 
Eelix ; who, upon the desertion of the hitherto 
crowded chapel, had remained leaning on the 
font, almost in a state of stupor. He could 
scarcely realise the event which had taken 
place, even before his eyes. '*The child is 
dead I Oh, God," thought he, " how terrible 
Thou artl But what has happened? The 
child is dead." Beyond this fact his thoughts 
for awhile refused to advance, and remained 
in a confused mass of terror, grief, and deso- 
lation. At length, scarcely knowing that he 
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did 80, lie left the font sod the chapel, and 
mechanicany gained his own room, — a rocMn 
he had but hldy inhabited, and to which 
he had by d^rees been consigned, as he had 
ceased to become an object of oonsideiation 
and adfection to tibe owners of the manrion- 
It was in a fine widi the rooms destined for 
the domesties of the iwyainional ¥iaitore» in a 
sQit of nrfrv-atj^ much dafloened by the ezte- 
lior o rnam en ts of die hooae;, and looki]^ on 
die ponhiy-yaid as n fixe-gromd, with a beh 
of shnibbeiy, whidi was intended to co n c ra l 

^Iklat ,1,1,-- ..ii.tr,. •» A^ tlin , IT II ■ ■ IIa- 

ims aomestic appnin^r to tne oliiCBHL Jse* 
yond were die dbtant hilk of Wicstmoidand* 
on iribidh F^dz fixed boa 
fiom. habrt, — a hahitj howiei> of 
and gnfcitflde, m, wBuaa^ those hilk of Wert* 
monland ky die placid hks, and Ae CQp»- 
wood banks of ^ cnd^ homcL QfldkttlhfMK 
he ivtain a wli it is tine^ but a fiini njim 
. and of bong k>Ted by one pale geade 
Bft EBBKmbefled aiOKi dSbuKVcjr Ae 
neigMhgqgnig tfuaM B M r-gAool» to 
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consigned for the ensuing years of his child- 
hood, until, at nine years old, a letter and a 
confidential servant announced to the master 
of the establishment, that the elder branch 
of the house of Bochdale had, on the death 
of their only child, a daughter, condescended 
to recognize and adopt this last descendant of 
the younger branch, and had accordingly des* 
tined for him a more brilliant education, and 
associates more refined. We have before 
slightly touched on the five years which fol- 
lowed Felix Rochdale's admission to the famed 
Tower of his remote ancestry, the great dan- 
ger he had incurred of being spoiled by notice 
and flattery, and the watchful earnest friend- 
ship of his tutor Mr. Lewis, who had perceived 
with joy, and encouraged by precept and ex- 
ample, those fine and sterling qualities which 
bade far to outgrow and subdue his faults,-^ 
faults which were chiefly consequent on his 
sudden elevation from a crowd of fancied su- 
periors in the elder boys of a large school, to 
be the only adopted son, and lawful heir, of a 

d3 
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weakly indnlgeiit psfcran, and Ub obaeqiidoQB 
domesCicB. Fdix Bodidde*8 principal dim- 
lacteristic was Ub Iotb of tmlh, and oonae- 
qjoeat lore of jnsdoe. Tlie fbnaMar had ap- 
peared eren in those infioit jeara when, fa^ng 
too yooDg to cnconnter the elder sdralusy 
the litde orphan was placed, with a few othera, 
under the care of a matnm within the pre- 
mises. Even then, wilh all his Iotb fer fio- 
lic, he was never known to make ftlse ex- 
cuses;, ncTer to compromise the troth; and in 
the letter to Sir Lamencey in rqdy to the one 
reoeiTed, the master of the ediool irrites: — 
''I send joOy flir, a boy who never yet told 
me a fie." Of his love of justice, which never 
spared himsdfy the eailieBt anecdote recorded, 
was his havii^ on one occaaon, committed 
some fanhy whidi should have caused hiin, as 
h€ knew, to be punished by the matron, had 
he not been skwly recovering from an illness. 
For the recovery of his health he had been 
ordered a daily drive, which she;, fearing to 
omit, made him take as usuaL No sooner. 
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however, w&s he seated in the little vehicle, 
than his conscience, reproaching him too 
strongly to permit him to enjoy himself, he 
burst into tears, exclaiming indignantly, — 
"You <mght to have punished me."* 

Shortly after the celebration of his four- 
teenth birthday, Felix had to part from Mr. 
Lewis for a long, and, as it has appeared, a 
perilous interval. During his absence the little 
Laurence was born ; and Felix, whose love of 
truth and justice, had immediately caused him 
to perceive, and consent to, the unavoidable 
change in his destiny, was yet most cruelly, 
and, as it seemed to him, unnecessarily tried, 
by the want of delicacy, of candour, and of 
feeling, from those amongst whom he had 
been made too much the idol. There was 
danger attending this sudden reverse; danger 
that the confiding warmth of his character, 
and his somewhat independent estimate of 
what he considered right, might lead him to' 
turn in disgust from those of his own grade 
♦ A fact of a boy five years old. 
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in sodety, and give himself up to the company 
of those beneath him, in the expectation that, 
in the humbler walks of life he should find 
those solid qualities, which alone could secure 
his esteem. 

The interval between the birth of his little 
cousin, and the death so truly lamented, was 
not sufiidently long to permit much expe- 
rience, but in the short attempt made amongst 
the dependents on the estate, Felix was dis- 
appointed to find the same indications of a 
fallen nature — ^the same love of the world — 
the same alienation firom the pure precepts of 
the Gospel — ^the same neglect, in fact, of their 
baptismal vows, as he had discovered amongst 
his own class in life. This disappointment 
formed the subject of several letters to Mr. 
Lewis, whose replies had served to show him 
that God, who has ordained the various states 
and conditions of life, has given grace suffi- 
cient, and means sufficient, for each. That 
the poor are only truly blessed, when ** poor 
in spirit." That the rich are only to be con- 
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demned^ when '^ trustiDg in their riches f" and 
that his obvious duty was to bear his cross 
manfully^ in the state of h'fe appointed him. 
As he now stood gazing on the distant hills 
of his birth-place, he recovered, by degrees, 
the power of ruminating on the one fact, 
which had laid a dull, unemployed, weight on 
his mind. He saw, as he fancied, all the 
consequences to himself, attendant on the 
misfortune which had befallen the family. 
He reflected on what he had been — what he 
might have been — what he might still become ; 
and at length resolved, as far as one dependant 
on others could resolve, to leave his present 
home for college. With this resolution, after 
recommending himself and it to the protection 
of heaven, he threw himself on his bed, and at 
length slept profoundly. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

She strives to throw her golden dost 

Into the eyes of each ; 
Fain would she win our lore and trust 

By honied tone and speech: — 
Tis useless all — and why, forsooth ? 
Tis found she cannot speak the truth ! 

Mb& TmsEL'^s defence of herself before the 
Coroner, the jury, and the assembled house- 
hold, was intended to be — and in her own 
estimation was — a masterpiece. But it was 
too evidently such, and the studied pathetic 
of her already deep mourning, her weepers, 
and the flourishing of her broad-hemmed 
handkerchief, produced a totally diflerent effect 
from that which she anticipated, and added 
greatly to the Coroner^s suspicions, that her 
iiiu:i^Lirijs had been long taken ; and some 
immense bribe had induced her to sacrifice 
the life of the child. Her first speech, though 
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broken by sighs and tears, was easy, voluble, 
and self-possessed ; but when she had to 
encounter the abrupt question, the cross-exa- 
minations, the often unfair endeavours to make 
her convict herself, she lost her plan of 
action and her cause. The truth would have 
saved her, for she had not wilfuUy caused 
the death of the child, nor premeditated the 
concealment of his death ; but her instinct 
was to deceive ; and long habits of dissimula- 
tion had induced an almost fatal necessity of 
falsehood; so that she denied, and invented, 
and prevaricated, till, caught in the net of 
her ^ own weaving, she was, by the verdict of 
the jury, found *' guilty of wilful murder,"' 
and conveyed to the county jail, to take her 
trial at the next assizes. Nor did her prevari- 
cations injure herself alone, they involved, for 
a time, in a painful mist, some of the most 
virtuous and noble-minded of the family 
mourners. ^ 

At an early hour, Felix had served Mass 
for Mr. Lewis, in a little chapel contiguous 
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to the apartments of the latter, and, after 
breakfasting with him, and receiving his pro- 
mise that he would soon visit him, and hear 
his resolutions of the preceding night, be 
returned to his little room. It was some 
hours, however, before Mr. Lewis could dis- 
engage himself from the pdnful chdms made 
on his time, and hasten to him, who so anxi- 
ously expected him, and to whom he had now 
to impart fresh news of so stunning a nature. 
He found Felix not alone, but standing in 
the midst of his little room, looking fixedly 
at a man-servant, who had just entered, say- 
ing, with a mixture of servility and insolence, 
" Sir Felix Eochdale, I am sent from the 
jury— you are wanted, if you please, sir, to 
take your trial along with the rest of us, for 
the. murder of my master^s child T 

That the speaker had lost his senses from 
grief, was the impression given, and Felix 
said, in a soothing tone, *' Jamef, you had 
better consult Dr. Boswell about your health, 
and consent to let him bleed you." 



ST. LAURENCE. 65 

Just then Mr. Lewis entered, dismissed the 
servant, and, as briefly as could be done with 
propriety and feeling, acquainted our young 
friend with the passing events and their con- 
sequences, which, in fact, had been so involved 
by the misconduct and false statements of one 
mischievous woman — that Felix Bochdale, at 
the moment of succeeding to the title and 
estates of his ancestors, was about to be im- 
plicated in a charge, so dark and mysterious, 
that all the truth and innocence of his life and 
character might not be able to refute it. 

Mr. Lewis feared that the shock of losing, 
in Sir Laurence, one who, till lately, had 
been a most indulgent and affectionate friend, 
would unnerve Felix for the task of being 
examined (with perhaps no great delicacy) 
respecting his child's death. He also thought 
it necessary to prepare him for that examina- 
tion, by saying something in excuse for the 
manner in which it might be conducted. 

" Has the fellow any right to question me ?^ 
said Felix. Being told that he had, and that 
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he, the Coroner, could not exempt himself from 
putting the neceseaxy questionB to all those 
connected in any way with the lamented child ; 
'' Then I am quite ready^ said Felix, ''to 
throw any light, in my power, on this melan- 
choly business, and we had better make no 
delay. Grod grant we may discover the truth, 
and that justice may be done.^^ 

With the same earnest desire to lend their 
assistance towards a discovery of the truth. 
Sir Philip Dunn, Dr. Boswell, and several of 
Sir Laurence Bochdale's intimate friends, had 
presented themselves before the assembled 
officials, and their testimony was just drawing 
to a dose, when Felix and his friend appeared. 
In the centre of the room had been placed a 
small table, covered with the christening mantle, 
on which, in its full robes, lay the corpse of the 
little Laurence : but Felix had been prepared 
for this, and although the tears gushed to his 
eyes, as he advanced to kiss its pladd brow, 
he gave way to no further emotion, and placed 
himself by the side of Sir Philip Dunn. But 
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few questions were put to him, and those 
were seemingly polite, and of easy reply; 
great, therefore, was his surprise to hear the 
following summing up of evidence, addressed 
by the Coroner to the jury : — " Grentlemen — 
The only clue to guide us through a compli- 
cated labyrinth of inconsistent and unneces- 
sary guilt, is to be found in some prime mover. 
Some one to whom the death of this child has 
been sufficiently important to risk all the diffi- 
culty and danger attending such an attempt. 
I do not myself determine, gentlemen, who 
that individual is. I will merely place before 
you the several circumstances which concur to 
place him in a sufficiently conspicuous point of 
view. This is an infant who, had he been 
the tenth, instead of the first-bom, son, would 
have been the pride of his parents, from his 
fine state of health, beauty, and intelligence. 
He dies from sufiusion of blood on the bndn, in 
other words, from apoplexy ; and, it is proved, 
was kept from the sight of the medical attend- 
ant, with strong presumptive evidence of having 
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been ^ven the drugs which would induce this 
disease. His death is concealed by the nurse 
— the person on whom rests the whole odium 
of the affair — ^but mark this, gentlemen, the 
nurse, by the life of the child, would have 
secured increasing prosperity, and was suffi- 
ciently convinced of this to boast of her ex* 
pectations ; on the contrary, by his death, she 
must necessarily expect a sad reverse, unless 
bribed to an immense amount. And who is 
there to promise this cursed reward? I Say 
nothing positively. I merely mention that 
there is a youth — an inmate of this mansion — 
who, five years ago, became, by the death of 
the then only child, a daughter, heir, not only 
to the title, which must eventually have fallen 
to him, but to every acre of land possessed by 
Sir Laurence Kochdale. After these five 
years of unbounded prosperity, this youth, by 
the unexpected birth of a son, (the infant now 
before you), is at once cut off from every thing, 
and becomes dependant on the bounty of his 
kinsman. This sudden reverse of fortune is 
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accompanied by neglect and indifference, on 
the part of Sir Laurence and his family ; by 
which natural, but imprudent, conduct, the 
youth considers himself injured, and owns it. 
He vents his indignant feelings on the very 
evening of the christening, but (as if he would, 
for conscience sake, give the child a good 
chance for the next world) seems to have been 
willing the ceremony should be over before 
he was sent thither. Now, gentlemen, you 
have heard all the witnesses, and I have only 
to recommend these last suggestions to your 
serious consideration before you withdraw." 

The Jury did not, however, withdraw. A 
few words, in a low tone of voice ; a few nods 
and signs, and it was respectfully intimated, 
that no doubt whatever remained on their 
minda of the innocence of the young gentle- 
man. 
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CHAPTER VIL 



Wouldst thoa behold a triumph meek, 

A conqueror's bloodless car, 
Trophies which naught of terror speak, 

Laurels — yet not of war ? 
Graze at yon pensive maiden band. 

Bearing a snow-white pall. 
And strewing flowers with measured hand, — 

'Tis an infant's funeral. 



A WEEK after the events recorded in the pre- 
ceding chapters, when the living had for the 
greater part dispersed, and the dead were lost 
to sight; when excitement, too, had ceased, 
and domestic monotony had resumed its sway, 
Felix Bochdale and his friend, Mr. Lewis, 
after an accidental meeting one evening in 
the pleasure-grounds, continued by tacit agree- 
ment their walk together, each pursuing his 
previous tndn of thought; and, without any 
fixed purpose, ascended the path which led to 



ST. LAURENCE. 71 

the highest ground. Here they commanded 
a nearly panoramic view of the domain ; and 
here, on a rustic seat, they rested, looking on 
the park, the woods, the farms, the rocky 
heath lands, with the mountain streams ; and, 
in the centre of this varied scene, by the nobly- 
flowing river, the ancient tower, rearing itself 
stiU above the more modem mansion, to which 
it formed the gateway. ''AH this comes too 
late,'^ said Felix, with a sigh. 

" Not so,^' replied Mr. Lewis. " Had these 
earthly possessions been sooner given, they 
would have found you a wayward child; full 
of good impulses, it is true, but without fore- 
sight or perseverance; confiding, without dis- 
criminating; the dupe of flatterers, condes- 
cending to their weaker, or more sordid minds, 
whilst the natural strength and elevation of 
your own would have sunk past recall. Now, 
you have tasted something of the strengthening 
bitters of life. The touchstone has been given 
to prove the sincerity of those who call them- 
selves your friends. You have felt the cold 
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iron of calumny, and the blank of desertion.' 
You have gleaned, in this past twelvemonth 
of adversity, more than ten — nay, twenty, 
years of even virtuous prosperity would have 
given you. Bless God for it." 

"I fear," said Felix, **that you must re- 
nounce, sir, the hopes you entertain of my 
future manhood. My life is nipped and 
blighted. If I make an effort to rouse my- 
self from this despondency, by recalling the 
vivid pictures I once made of life, as it lay all 
untried before me, a rush of horrid thoughts, 
like so many spectres, covers the whole pros- 
pect. This unjust attempt to stain my cha- 
racter, the suspicions remaining on even good 
minds, the sudden loss of him towards whom 
I have lately acted with pride and coldness, 
forgetting the debt of gratitude I owed him — 
all these spectres, as I call them, come not 
alone, but attended by myriads of lesser 
thoughts, each with its sting. But worse 
than this, is to awake suddenly with some 
one horrid thought alone before me, un- 
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changeable, immutable there it stays 

no effort of body or mind can check or re- 
move it" 

'^Your case is not singular," replied Mr. 
Lewis.^ "You are now describing the effect 
of over-tried nerves, instead of any great 
mental change. You are right in feeling 
sorrow for the haughty manner you lately 
indulged towards Sir Laurence ; but the 
truest sorrow, and the most acceptable to 
God, is that which is practical Be thankful 
that you can amply atone to your departed 
relative, by fervent prayers for the release of 
his soul (should he be detained in the * prison ' 
of spiritual debtors) ; and, for the future, when 
urged by pride or anger, say to yourself, — * In 
one short hour this object of my resentment 
may make the same still and silent appeal to 
my sorrow and regret, as did the meek corpse 
of Sir Laurence.^ With respect to every other 
circumstance of the last painful week, you are 
dear of even the shadow of evil; and if you 
^continue to indulge in despondency, I shall be 

VOL. I. E 
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forced to reproach you with that moral defect, 
of which I have never before had to accuse 
you,— of being the victim of human respect." 

"You are trying to rouse my spirit, sir," 
said Felix, ahnost smiling. 

"Yes," said Mr. Lewis. "I would fain 
rouse the spirit of a true hero, the spirit of a 
Christian philosopher. In every pain, in every 
difficulty, we have but one short question to 
ask ourselves, — *Have I offended God?' If 
the answer be satisfactory, then away with 
doubts, and fears, and scruples ; for if these 
continue to harass us, we have become moral 
cowards. It is the world we are afraid of dis- 
pleasing, — that world which at our baptism 
we solemnly renounced.^' 

"Ahl that word 'baptism!' " said Felix; 
^' what a host of thoughts does it not arouse I 
Yes," continued he, after a pause, "I shall 
ever remember how, on that sad Vigil of St^ 
Laurence, you exhorted me to renew my bap- 
tismal engagements; and the peaceful state 
into which I entered, when casting the world, ^ 
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with all its frowns and flatteries, beneath my 
feet, I was alone with God." 

" Repeat that renunciation," said Mr. Lewis, 
'^and you will re-enter that state of peace. 
If I am not mistaken you did so on the day 
of the funeral?" 

**You are right," said Felix. "When I 
found myself walking, as chief mourner, after 
the father and his child; when I reflected on 
all the hopes, and all the schemes, which the 
former must have formed for the latter, and 
which a few short hours had stopped for ever, 
— I might well perceive that I, also, who had 
been, in worldly language, *the sport of for- 
tune,' but in Christian language, taught the 
* uses of adversity,' — I, also, held my present 
position on as frail a tenure; and with no 
eJSbrt I did then, as you conjecture, renounce 
the love of so fleeting a possession. Nothing, 
however, of silent argument, or reflection, 
could equal the efiect produced on me by the 
funeral of the innocent child. Those pure and 
holy emblems around him, the white stole of 

e2 
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the officlatiiig priest, the joyfiil anthem of his 
first reception, and the succeeding psalms of 
joy and thanksgiving,— <all this, in convincing 
me, by the voice of the Church, of his great 
gain in quitting this world, made me look on 
myself as exposed to a dead loss by remaining 
in it ; and, but for the remembrance of the 
assurance you gave me, with Mr. Conway, the 
other day, of the still greater gain of the aged 
and faithful Christian, I should have lost 
courage, and hated my life." 

" To like best what Grod likes {or us, en- 
sures our courage, and is our greatest gain,^' 
said Mr. Lewis. 

They were again both silent for some 
minutes, till, at length, Felix said, in a more 
cheerful tone, '^You have done me good, as 
you always do; so now I will tell you of some- 
thing else that torments me in my glimpse 
into the future. It is having that smooth old 
Baronet for my guardian. We are as much 
opposed in feeling and principle as any two 
English aristocrats of the same faith, and the 
same politics, can possibly be."^ 
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Mr. Lewis smiled a little at the mention of 
politics, but replied, "Thank God that you 
have the same faith, the same glorious faith; 
and let minor differences all merge into this 
one point of union. It is also as well that you 
should have the same political principles, be- 
cause charity is often marred in the heat of 
argument.**^ 

" But will you not admit,^' said FeKx, " that 
after the weathercock behaviour of Sir Philip, 
it will be difficult to respect him as my 
guardian?" 

** You can respect him,'' replied Mr. Lewis, 
for the many good qualities he possesses; 
and you must 'forgive and forget' all per- 
sonal offences. I do not, however, wish to 
varnish over the truth, and induce you to shut 
your eyes to your guardian's love of the world. 
I have no objection to your being as clear- 
sighted to this as possible; and no objection, 
personally, to oppose his influence, as far as 
is in my power, as his coadjutor." 

" His coadjutor !'' repeated Felix. 
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" Are 70a not aware that, by the will found 
yesterday, I am your guardian conjointly with 
Sir Philip ? Yes ! it is quite true : but don't 
wring my hand off I" 

^^ My guardian !'' at length exclaimed Felix, 
and then darted into the thickets to hide his 
emotion. After some minutes, he returned, 
saying, "Well! joy has done that for me 
which grief could not» since the tears I shed 
for poor little Laurence. Oh I what a load of 
care is remoyed from me !" 

*^But how could it happen,^'' said Mr. Lewis, 
^^that, being present at the reading of this 
will last night, you should have remained in 
ignorance of that which gives you so much 
comfort?" 

" Was I present?" said J'elix. 

"In body you were," replied Mr. Lewis; 
" I saw you in the recess, leaning back on the 
sofa." 

"Then I must have fallen asleep,"' said 
Felix; "for, strange to say, I do remember 
the entranoe of Mr. Northcote, the lawyer, 
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and the sending for Sir Philip and Dr. Bos- 
well, and the confiised sound of voices and 
rattling of parchment — all which, it seems, 
must have lulled me into a sleep, vainly sought 
for in my bed. But how unkind you must 
have thought my silence — how ungrateful !" 

" I endeavoured," said Mr. Lewis, smiling, 
^* to think of St. Francis and Brother Bernard. 
Do you remember to what I allude ?" 

" Yes,'' replied Felix. ** St Francis was 
hurt at the apparent neglect of Brother Ber- 
nard, when the latter was too deeply absorbed 
in divine contemplation to hear the voice of his 
friend : — ^and truly this was a most charitable 
construction to put on my silence, which was 
owing, however, to a very different sleep from 
tliat of the holy Franciscan. Was there any- 
thing else new in this last-found will ?" 

** Sir Philip Dunn's authority is more pre- 
cisely defined, and extends only to your pro- 
perty. You are not required to live with 
him." 

" And what of my other guardian?" 
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'^ To him is bequeathed the charge of your 
education and conduct. Both your guardians 
are of opinion, that a total change of scene^ 
and the society of those of your own age, 
will be of infinite service to you. We, there- 
fore rejoice, that you have wished to enter 
College, and propose your doing so immedi- 
ately. A new field of laudable exertion will 
be opened to you, and I feel that you will not 
disappoint our expectations ; but will steadily 
make it your aim, not only to support, but 
even to raise, the just reputation for piety, 
learning, and integrity, of the owners of 
Bochdale Tower." 
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THE TOWER OF LONDON. 
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BLANCHE»S CONFIRMATION. 



CHAPTER I. 

'T were sweet to cradle in the soft green shade. 
To count thy gains, nor strive to labour more ; 

Tet this were fidihless Up I and leave the glade, 

And in the noon-day heat increase thy store. 




iHESE are terrible times^ Dame 
Margery," said the ex-Mayor of 
Lincoln, m the parlour of the said 
old lady, within the walls of that 
city, in the year 1573. " The only way is to 
keep quiet. These high matters are far above 
me. My only wish is to be quiet. Things 
will come round again, if we only keep quiet. 
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Quiet is my only aim, and I think it seems to 
be yours also, madam." 

^^ It is, indeed, Master Nicholas. God help 
me r responded Dame Margery. 

'^ I think, madam, you are very prudent in 
remaining just where you are. People are 
more overlooked in a city, than in theii lonely 
houses in the country; and are not required 
to take any decided part They can, in fact, 
as I said before, keep quiet, which is every 
thing!" 

" It is, indeed, sir !" again ejaculated the dame. 

*^ It is just fifteen years ago, madam, if I 
mistake not, that, on the death of the late 
Queen Mary, you judged it prudent to be 
here, ai)d were sitting in that very arm-chair, 
in that self-same comer, in this identical par- 
lour, while I was giving you the news, that 
our new queen still assisted at Mass, that she 
had given a gracious reception to all our 
Catholic bishops, and had signified her inten- 
tion of being crowned at Westminster, ac- 
cording to our ancient form, and with the 
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usual oaths to preserve the rights and liberties 
of the Church." 

" That was good^ sir/' observed Dame 
Margery. 

^^ But then, madam, on the other hand, she 
had issued a proclamation, forbidding the eleva- 
tion at Mass, commanding some parts of the 
Liturgy to be said in English, and conciliating 
the Protestant party in many ways.'' 

" True, Master Nicholas."" 

^^ But then, dame, said I, conciliation is a 
good thing, a prudent thing, a charitable thing; 
and doubtiess she wishes, like ourselves, to 
keep quiet.'* 

" Indeed, sir T 

<< But, madam, it was even then confidentiy 
said, that she had selected some leading men 
in the Protestant interest to form a cabinet 
council, with whom she was concerting mea- 
sures for establishing their religion." 

« True, Master Nicholas." 

'^ But, dame, there were many things said, 
both true and false."" 
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" There were, indeed, sir." 

"And, madam, I remember promising, as 
I now do, to let you know, from time to time, 
according to my poor ability, what was true, 
and what was false, that you might contrive to 
keep quiet." 

*' Sir, I am much beholden to you, for past 
and present courtesy." 

" Ah, madam ! not three months after our 
conversation, my lord bishop of this city, the 
archbishop of York, four other bishops, the 
abbot of Westminster, and other dignitaries 
of the Church, were committed to the Tower, 
for denying the Queen's supremacy." 

" True, sir." 

*'AhI dame Margery, you have lived and 
learned like myself, through the changes and 
chances of four troubled reigns, and are not 
much disposed, at our time of life, to be taking 
an active part in fresh religious broils." 

" To me this is the fifth reign," said the 
dame; "for I was bom with this century, in 
the latter years of King Henry the Seventh, 
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Grod rest his sonl ! and can remember the late 
King Henry a beautiful youth, and good as 
beautifuL** 

"Well, madam, between ourselves, I may 
date about the same time, and can remember 
both the young princes, as they were then, 
Arthur and Henry. Ah well, madam I at the 
opening of each new reign the nation was 
full of hopes, and so were we; but now we 
have learned a little caution, and only wish to 
keep quiet. You were much about the court 
in your younger days, dame Maj-gery, and 
entrusted with many secrets ?" 

" I was, sir. God help me F"* 

" And now, madam, when you have escaped 
with life and property through all those dan- 
gers, and are hoping only for quiet, you are 
entrusted with a new secret, which may cost 
you both." 

Dame Margery was silent. 

'^Remember, dame, that in any difficulty 
respecting this new charge, it were well to 
have a prudent friend, like myself, who, being 
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in your secret, can ward off danger without 
taking any part; any decided — ^that is, any 
public part, on either side of the question. 

Dame Margery was still silent. 

^'And therefore, madam," pursued the ex- 
mayor, ^* you would do well to confide to me, 
who the little lady is, whom you keep in such 
seclusion, and nevertheless in such state." 

'^ Young folk of her sex and age have always 
been better for a modest retirement,'' replied 
dame Margery ; ^^ and for state, sir, it is little 
she can have in my poor house. She has at* 
tendants, for she is young and delicate.^ 

" May we not hope, madam, for the favour 
of her sweet company ?" 

'* She comes not below, sir ; and I pray 
you to accept, instead of the young lady^s 
company, that of Mistress Joan, whose con- 
fections are much esteemed, and who is only 
awaiting our summons to enter with the mulled 
wine, spiced according to Mistress Maude 
Bayley's receipt, who learned it in the old 
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king^s time, in secret, of Mistress Molly Bullen, 
cousin to the ill-fated Lady Anne/^ 

Thus saying, a littie hand-bell was rung, and 
Mistress Joan appeared, with other damsels, 
bearing, not only the esteemed confections, 
with the spiced wine of such conrtiy re- 
nown, but also much substantial fare, to divert 
the curiosity of the ex-mayor into a safer 
channeL 

Meanwhile, in the apartments above, in 
which was displayed more of costiy decoration, 
a lovely girl, of about thirteen years of age, was 
reading aloud to a young person of maturer 
age, whose meek, yet intellectual countenance, 
bespoke thought and feeling, and religious 
hope. '^ I am tired now,^^ said tiie Lady 
Blanche, shutting her book. 

'^ So soon r said Cecilia Feckenham. ^^ Then 
shall I read a littie?" 

^^ Oh, yes I that will amuse me much more.*^ 
Accordingly the book was given into the hands 
of Cecilia, who had scarcely read a page when 
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she was interrapted by^ ^^Let me have Snowden 
on my lap while you read 7^ 

^^1 thinky^ said that lady, shutting the book, 
'^ that we had better haye one pleasure at a 
time ; therefore I will put aside our book till 
to-morrow, and you can amuse yourself as yon 
think best, till the hour of night prayer." 

The pet which bore the majestic name of 
^^ Snowden,'' was a little tame white rabbity 
now taken from his prison*house to enjoy, 
not precisely his liberty, but a certain mixture 
of play and tormenting, which he might fancy 
to be such ; and fancy is a pleasing cheat, even 
to a rabbit ! 

^^ Poor littie Snowden P cried Blanche ; 
**you were bom in a prison — so was L You 
are a poor littie frightened silly white thing — 
and so am I. You can never be made wiser 
— no more can L And what were the use,'^ 
continued she, endeavouring to gain Cecilia^s 
attention, " what were the use of trying, out 
of such a silly thing as a rabbit, to make a wise 
owl, or even a hare? And, ah me I what were 
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the use of trying to make a Cecily Feckenham, 
or even a Dame Margery, of poor Blanche 
Seymour T 

'^ So I am the owl,**^ said Cecilia, smiling, 
'' but I think that Dame Margery is more like 
the bird of wisdom, and I the hare." 

" Why, certainly, dame Margery is not like 
the swifl hare," said Blanche. ^' No I she is 
more like the tortoise ; and now I think more 
of it, she is very like the tortoise, which can 
draw its legs, and even its head, quite safe 
and close into its shell. Oh, this is just dame 
Margery ; who, as Mistress Joan says, keeps 
her own counsel, as well as other people's 
secrets, safer than lock and key.^ 

^^This proves not only an honourable, but 
also a strong, character," said Cecilia. 

" I suppose it does," said Blanche ; " but it 
is very tiresome. I want to know why she 
has now the charge of me, instead of my Lady 
Lumley, and why she has brought me from 
the sweet country into this dismal <aty ? But 
most of all. Mistress Cecily, I want to know. 



92 Blanche's 

—come closer, that I may whisper it, — I want 
to know; and, perhaps, you can tell me; I 
want to know so much, so much; and if you 
will but tell me, I will love you so dearly. It 
is — ^it is to know— (stoop your head down)— 
it is to know who I am ?' 

" A poor little, frightened, silly white rab- 
bit," replied Cecilia. 

" Ob,**' cried Blanche, laughing, though 
much provoked, *'that is only my own ac- 
count of myself." 

"Which," added Cecilia, "people are sel- 
dom so sincere in giving, as to be contented 
to receive it from others.^^ 

" Well, but I did not ask you,*' said Blanche, 
" wh(U I was, but who I was. I know that I 
am timid and silly, but then it is because of 
the manner in which I have been treated, 
which," added she, again laughing, " has been 
just like the rabbit, or worse, for he is fright- 
ened only by what he actually sees or hears, 
but understands nothing about the frightful 
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future; so that he is better off than I am, 
after all, and I wish I were the rabbit." 

"When you are in a more serious mood," 
replied Cecilia, " I will endeavour to convince 
you how wrong that wish would be, if you 
really entertained it, and how innocently that 
little animal can continue to be timid and 
silly, because its Creator requires no more of 
it; while from you much more is required, 
and you cannot determine to remain without 
improvement.*^ 

'' Why cannot I T' said Blanche. 

"Because," replied Cecilia, "while to the 
brute creation has been given only instinct, to 
you has been granted a rational soul, capable 
of knowing,, loving, and serving, your Creator, 
and of making continual progress in these 
natural capabilities. You are, moreover, a 
Christian, and therefore accountable not only 
for this natural gift of intellect, as a human 
being, but also for the graces received in 
Baptism. Of those to whom much has been 
given, much will be required.'* 
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CHAPTEE IL 



O, thou immortal soul ! Thou spark of heavenly fire, 

Think of thy destiny, — raise to it thy desire ; 

Soar above all the clouds and mists of earth. 

And gain new strength whence thou deriv'st thy birth. 



'^ I AM in a serious mood enough now. Mistress 
Cecily/" said the lady Blanche, a few days 
after the above conversation; '^and indeed I 
have need to be sa Dame Margery has been 
talking to me for nearly an hour; and, as if 
that were not enough, father Anthony has 
been lecturing me since, on all the virtues, 
and all the vices; and lamenting that I had 
received so few religious advantages, and had 
profited so little by those few, and a great deal 
more, that I cannot remember. I asked him 
whether he thought the Queen would take my 
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head off, at which he seemed much displeased, 
and asked me who had put such ideas into my 
head ; and added a great deal, which was in- 
tended to give me comfort and courage. But 
the reason for all this fresh exhortation and 
advice I have not yet told you; it is, that I 
am at length to prepare for the Sacrament of 
Confirmation." ^ 

** Indeed; I rejoice to hear this/'' replied 
Cecilia. ^'Doubly do I rejoice: first, that 
you are to receive those strengthening graces, 
which you so greatly need; and then, at the 
assurance this ought to give us, that a more 
tolerant spirit is gaining ground, for otherwise, 
who could expect to reoeive a Sacrament that 
is given by a bishop only ?" 

"Is it only a bishop who gives Confirma- 
tion ?" said Blanche. " Then it is a complete 
mystery to me, how the dame can contrive 
that, during these fresh troubles, I should see 
one of our Catholic bishops. I was told that 
ihey were all either in prison, in exile, or 
martyrs in their graves. Do you then think 
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that dame Margery intends to get leave from 
the Queen to enter some state prison, or go 
beyond the seas in search of one?^' 

'^I have just remembered/^ replied Cecilia, 
** that, on extraordinary occasions, when there 
is a just and reasonable cause, the power of 
administering Confirmation can be delegated 
to a priest, by the Holy See, although the 
chrism must be blessed by a bishop ; therefore, 
perhaps father Anthony, or some other, has 
received faculties to confer this Sacrament. 
Btit why do you speak of fresh troubles?'' 
continued she ; ** I have heard of none." 

^'Neither have I; but during all this long 
conversation with father Anthony, the terror 
I was in, both for him and for myself, pre- 
vented my attending properly to what he said ; 
for I perceived that there was much more 
caution used than has been of late. Instead 
of merely locking the outward door, and open- 
ing that on the littie staircase, the tapestry 
was hung all round the walls, so that no 
stranger could possibly tell, without a long 
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search, where the door was; and, in fact, 
when I asked father Anthony whether there 
was fresh cause for alarm, he owned that for 
himself there was, but none for me. He also 
said, that, as he could not with any certainty 
engage to carry on my instructions for Con- 
firmation, he hoped you, mistress Cecily, 
would assist mistress Ann Bailey to do that 
good work ; and that I should not only listen 
to, but copy you as far as possible. 

" Father Anthony tells me," continued 
Blanche, "that if I receive this Sacrament 
with proper dispositions, I shall become a 
strong and perfect Christian." 

"Undoubtedly you will," replied Cecilia. 
** Almighty God will give you grace sufficient. 
He is never wanting on His part. He is a 
liberal benefactor." 

"Father Anthony also tells me," said 
Blanche, "that the graces I received at my 
baptism were sufficient to strengthen my in- 
fancy, but that I must not presume on them 
longer than the time designed by God, who 

VOL. I. F 
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has appointed the Sacrament of Confirmation 
to assist and strengthen our riper years. He 
says that I ought to have been confirmed 
directly I came to the age of reason, and 
assures me that I shall lose all my foolish 
terrors, when I have been strengthened by 
Confirmation* Therefore, really I am look- 
ing forward to it with comfort: but what am 
I to do?" 

''You must first understand perfectiy," 
replied Cecilia, ''the great blessing which is 
prepared for you* In Confirmation the Holy 
Ghost descends upon the soul, enabling her 
to keep all the prc»nises she made at her 
baptism, which promises were, to renounce 
every thing displeasing to God. The Holy 
Ghost, then, will, at your Confirmation, de- 
scend upon your soul really, actually, leaving 
a mark on it which you will never lose, — a 
pledge that you have received your Divine 
Visitor, and that He has enriched you with 
seven distinct gifts." 

'' Seven distinct gifts !" repeated Blanche 
with joy. '' I shall be rich indeed !" 
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"I will simply enumerate them at present," 
continued Cecilia, " and will afterwards dwell 
on each in detail. They are : — Wisdom, Un- 
derstanding, Counsel, Fortitude, Knowledge, 
Piety, Fear " 

"FearP exclaimed Blanche; "I am half 
dead with fear already ! Am I to receive, as 
a gift, more fear ? What a strange thing, when 
I am expecting to receive strength and cou- 
rage, from all those giftis you first mentioned, 
that you should end with FearT 

'^ It is only strange to you, because you 
interrupted me,'' replied Cecilia; **for I was 
going to say, * Fear of Grod,' which casts out 
all other fear. Now, with all your terrors and 
alarms, lady Blanche, you have very little of 
this holy fear, which would make you think 
of God alone, instead of the passing storms 
of a p^shable world.'' 

^' Will this holy fear of God make me lose 
my fear of the Queen ?'' said Blanche. 

" It will indeed," replied Cecilia. 

** And of dame Margery ?" 

f2 
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"Yes, of dame Margery, by raising your 
mind and heart above this childish dread of 
those who are only His instruments. Neither 
the Queen, dame Margery, nor any one else, 
could harm you without His permission. It 
is unfaithful of you, in every sense of the 
word, to doubt His fatherly love and protec- 
tion ; for, although you have not yet been con- 
firmed, you have received the gift of faith." 

'* You mean at my baptism ?" said Blanche. 

**Yes," replied Cecilia. "The gifts of 
Faith, Hope, and Charity, were then be- 
stowed on you, and are not repeated, but only 
strengthened, in Confirmation. But why are 
you pursued by these terrors ?" 

"Because," replied Blanche, "I have the 
conviction that the dame would sacrifice me 
directly it suited the Queen. For it was she 
who prevented my going beyond the seas with 
the lady Lumley, saying, that I was not to 
be removed out of the kingdom without the 
Queen's knowledge, and shewing Her Ma- 
jesty's signature to the transfer that was to be 
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made of me to her custody, as well I may call 
it ; for what was the old Manor House, in the 
Fens, but a prison to me ; and what is this but 
a prison; and what does all this precaution 
and mystery about me mean, but that I am, 
in some way or other, an object of Her Ma* 
jesty's jealousy? Yet how could that be at 
my youthful age; and why should I be kept 
in such seclusion, unless I were of the same 
race with herself? This has been hinted at* 
this I have overheard. Then, who am I? 
Ah ! mistress Cecily, can you have the heart 
to deny me the poor comfort of knowing who 
are, or who were, my parents, and who I 
am ? Surely I should be better able to meet 
the dangers of my future life if I had this 
sad knowledge." 

*' I see no reason," replied Cecilia, '^ to 
refuse you the little knowledge I myself pos* 
sess, but indeed it is very little,, and what I 
share in common with the other ladies who 
attend you. We know that you are of the 
blood royal, and pay you the ceremonial cour^ 
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tesy as sndi; but of what bnmch of tlie tasaaij, 
or how neariy oonnected with Her Majesty 
we know not ; yet of this we may be certain, 
that your destiny is in the hands of an alh 
wise, aU-powerAily and all4oving^ Grod, who 
win bestow on yon far more tiian He a^ in 
reluniy of strei^th and fbrtitnde." 

""TeD me only this," said Bkndie; ''does 
my mother fiyer^ 

''I cannot tdl," replied C^dlia. ''But why 
do yon not ask also for your fiither?** 

''Becanse I know that he is deai^'' said 
Blanche. '^ It is jnst six years ago that I was 
told to pray tor the sool of my fiither; and 
thai I overiieard them whisper that he had 
died a prisoner of state in the Tower." 

'^ Alas r said Cedfia,'' does not all this sad 
knowledge make yon feel how worthless are 
all the tides and honoms of earth, ranee eren 
here they are the source of danger and d»- 
tress, and profit nothing for the woild to 
come! For there your glory will arise, not 
from the proud blood of the Tud<»8, nor from 
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the beauty which, with the peasant girl as mth 
the Qaeen, fades like the fickle love it raises, — 
nor from a pierdng wit, or learned store, — but 
firom the fruits of that Spirit which I pray 
may soon descend upon you ; firom love, joy, 
peace, long-suffering, gentleness, goodness, 
patience. These wiU endure in transcendent 
glory fi)r ever.'' 
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CHAPTER m. 

Oh ! wouldst thou duly greet 

Th' expected guest Divine, 
And give Him entrance meet 

Into thy temple's shrine; 

First bid all company 

Of idle thoughts be gone. 
With dangerous phantasy, 

And greet thy God alone. 

"Can you remember," said CeciKa, on the 
following day, "what we were yesterday 
speaking of, respecting Confirmation?" 

" I think I can," replied the lady Blanche. 
" I have been reading aloud to mistress Bay- 
ley, on the Sacrament of Confirmation; and 
I remember all that father Anthony told me 
about the strength that would be given me 
in that Sacrament, and also your explanation 
of holy fear, or the fear of God, which was 
the only gift I found difficult to connect with 
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strength. The other gifts are just such as 
I should expect would be given to form a 
strong and perfect Christian. Wisdom, Un- 
derstanding, — but where is the difference be- 
tween these two?" 

" I was taught,'' replied Cecilia, " to con- 
sider ^ Wisdom ' as that power which enables 
us to prefer, to make choice of, our Creator, 
from a perception of His excellence ; and this 
may be done by a generous devotion of the 
mind, without entering into the details of our 
faith; while 'Understanding' is the power to 
view, to investigate, and to receive, each point 
of our belief. Do you comprehend ?" 

"I think I do," repUed Blanche; "for it 
seems very like the explanation that was given 
the other day, of the difference between con- 
templation and meditation. Is it so?" 

"With respect to the application of the 
mind, it is not unlike," said Cecilia. "The 
next gift will be * Counsel,' which is the power 
to consider, and decide on, what will most 
promote the glory of God." 

f3 
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" Counsel, then," observed Blanche, ** should 
be represented, like Justice, holding the scales. 
I shall be very glad to receive that power." 

'* And * Fortitude,' " continued Cecilia, smil- 
ing, ^^what say you to that?" 

"Oh!" cried Blanche, "no one will jknow 
me, and I shall not recognise myself. / pos- 
sess ' Fortitude ?' It seems impossible !" 

"Nothing is impossible," said Cecilia^ "to 
the Spirit of God. Is He not described as 
descending like a mighty wind ? Who can 
resist Him? At another time, as gently 
breathing where He willeth I Who can refuse 
Him?" 

" Ah !" said Blanche, sighing, " you are a 
spiritual person, mistress Cecily. You must 
have received the Holy Spirit with such pro- 
per dispositions, that He has never left you. 
But tell me: have you ever been in great 
diflSculties and dangers? Have you ever been 
put to the proof, with respect to this spiritual 
strength ?" 
" Oh l'** far be it from me to advance myself 
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as an example, in anj way," replied Cecilia; 
*'yet I may truly say that, firom my very 
infancy^ my path has been beset with trials 
'and temptations; while more dangerous, be- 
cause more hidden, ones lay within my own 
breast. But I know not what you would con- 
eider the greatest proof of spiritual strength T^ 

"I think," replied Blanche, "that nothing 
but supernatural strength could enable a per- 
son, in these times, to own herself a Catholic. 
Now, do you believe that the graces and gifts 
I shall receive in Confirmation will enable me 
to confess my faith?" 

"Undoubtedly they will,"'' replied Cecilia. 
"They will give strength sufficient to resist 
all temptations to conceal your faith, strength 
sufficient to declare yourself openly and de- 
cidedly what you are, — a Catholic; strength 

sufficient to encounter chains or exile 

strength to mount the scaffold, and to lay 
your head on the block 1'' Here a piercing 
shriek from the terrified Blanche warned 
Cecilia that, in the present unfortified state 
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of the poor little aspinrnt, she most modify 
the ezpraaion of her own warm and lofly 
aentimentflL 

^ Bat yoa do not reaDy think lliat sadb is 
to be my taAeT said BLmdie, leoovering her* 
6el£ 

''Not at iSkT replied Cedlia, cheerfully. 
^Bnt Grod has to some granted the generoos 
spirit of martyrdom, at a Tery early agi^ with* 
ont the act I had a little consin, perchance 
she yet lives, who, when informed that her 
father had sofi^ed for his fidth, on the scaf- 
fold, dapped her hands fiir joy, exclaiming, 
'Papa is a martyr! papa is a martyr! Do 
yon think I shall see his feet in heaven^ 
Being then told, that if she would consent to 
suffer death in the same way, the coach should 
take her to the place of execution ; she made 
all her preparations with the greatest alacrity, 
continually repeating, 'Only think of little 
me ! going to be a martyr ! How very good 
ofGodT" 

^I suppose that even that little creature 
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had been confirmed,^ said Blanche. '^Well! 
I begin to feel very anxious to receive this 
strengthening sacrament — what is the next 
gift?- 

"Knowledge," replied Cecilia, "The de- 
sire of it is so strongly implanted in our 
very nature, that our minds would be quite 
filled with evil knowledge, did not this divine 
gift; take precedence, as it were, in our souls, 
empowering us to gain that only, which shall 
benefit us. Any one, therefore, who is pre- 
pared to receive the gift of holy knowledge 
in Confirmation, must no longer seek for dan- 
gerous and pernicious knowledge, in forbidden 
books and conversations." 

" Why do you look so fixedly at me,"' said 
Lady Blanche, "and speak in so pointed a 
manner ?" 

" Do you think," continued Cecilia, " that 
you can duly prepare to receive that holy 
guest, while, at the same time, you are filling 
your mind with every thing, the most opposed 
and offensive to it ?" 
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** Indeed," said Blandie, ocdooiiiig deeply 
with shame and lesentaienty and endeaYOOiing 
to evade the subject by hanghtiness of manner, 
^1/ I understand you, mistress Cedly, you 
aie now interfering in what does not belong 
to your office at alL You were a|qpointed to 
be my companion, and neither my goYemess 
nor my confessor. Mistress Anne Bayley is 
the one, and father Anthony Ae otiber, and 
what you allude to is their affinr, not yoma" 

^ As I am, with your own consent,^ replied 
Cedlia, with mild firmness, ^ dqpoted by your 
ocmfessor to asdst in preparing you ftr con- 
firmation, it is my duty to warn you against 
recaying that sacrament unworthily.^ 

^CHiP cried Bhmche, ^yon do use such 
strong expressions, and tenifyme so unneces- 
sarily.'' 

^ The expression is not too strong," re- 
pfied Cecilia, ^ when I am botne out by the 
&ct, that yon are concealing, both firom your 
confessor and your goremessy the books you 
receiye in secret from one of your maid&'^ 
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Blanche tamed aside her head, and replied 
not. 

''In receiving these books, as you do, by 
stealth,'*'* continued Cecilia, '' there is link 
upon link of eviL — ^First, there is the con- 
cealment firom those to whom you owe your 
confidence ; — ^next, the ^ving your confidence 
where it has been forbidden you, there is 
deceit and disobedience; and then inducing 
another to commit both. These are the pre- 
liminary faults, attendant on the prime evil of 
reading improper books." 

Blanche here turned round, and said — 
^How know you now, mistress Cecily, that 
these books are improper? Have you been 
reading them yourself?' 

" No,''' said Cecilia, " I know not even their 
titles, but dame Margery " 

** Dame Margery I" shrieked Blanche. — 
" What of dame Margery ?" 

" She called me to her yesterday,"' con- 
tinued Cecilia, "and asked me whether I 
ad procured, or caused to be procured, two 
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books which lay on the table before hery 
and which, she said, were fit to destroy all 
that pious education, retirement, and good 
example, could effect in her young people. 
' For of what use,^ said she, ' would it be to 
shut out the world, with its mixture of good 
and evil, only to re-admit it, in a form wholly 
evil, within the leaves of these wicked books ! 
As well may you mix arsenic with your food, 
and hope for health ; as pray, read, meditate, 
and frequent the sacraments, while drinking 
the poison of these works V ^ 

"Ah, well-a-day!" said Blanche, now pale 
and trembling ; " but did she ask any questions 
about me V^ 

" Not of me," replied Cecilia, " but on dis- 
missing me, she sent for Annie." 

"For Annie r cried Blanche, "then all is 
known! Oh, mistress Cecily, sweet mistress 
Cecily, intercede for us with dame Margery. 
Tell her we will never read another story- 
book, if she will but pardon us ! Tell her 
I only got as far as the Giant and the Witch." 
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"But did you really only re^ so far?" 
inquired Cecilia. 

" Perhaps a little further/^ said Blanche. 

^^l will take no message that I am not 
quite certain of being true," said Cecilia, 
" nor will I weakly yield to your dread of 
human punishment ; for I understand from 
dame Margery, that these books have been 
brought into the house during several months." 

At this instant the door opened, soflly, yet 
quickly, and the said Anne, a young creature, 
about two years older than the lady Blanche, 
darting to the cushioned settee, on which the 
latter was seated, threw herself on her knees, 
with her arms round her young patroness, and 
" Oh, Annie 1 Annie 1" and " Ah, my lady ! 
my lady !"" were all that could be articulated, 
before the door again opened; but this time 
in due state, as dame Margery herself ap- 
peared, ushered in by mistress Joan, and 
followed by mistress Anne Bayley, who bore 
in each hand, yet extended far from her per- 
son, the obnoxious books in question. 
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"Oh, Annie, Annie, stay by me," whis- 
pered lady Blanche ; but Annie shrank away 
behind the high back of the tapestried chair, 
now placed for dame Margery. "Mistress 
Cecily, stand before me !" cried she ; but 
Cecilia moved still further from her : and 
Blanche, left alone to encounter the aged 
triumvirate, now facing her, threw, as a last 
resource, the fringed canopy over her head, 
exclaiming : "Well, then, I do wish I was the 
rabbit r 
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CHAPTEE IV. 

<* Can the blind conduct the blind?" 
The Saviour's lips have said ; 
WUi they not both danger find. 
And fiedl among the dead ? 

Dame Marqery*s lectures were never long, 
for she expressed briefly what she felt strongly, 
and possessed the rare art of knowing when 
to stop. After ascertaining the exact extent 
of the delinquency of the two culprits, who 
had been, until the arrival of Cecilia Fecken- 
ham, constant companions and intimates, dame 
Margery proceeded to speak on the nature of 
true friendship, preparatory to passing the sen- 
tence, which both dreaded to hear. ''Take 
this for a principle,''* said she, ''that when an 
attachment does not tend to good, it must tend 
to evil: there is no neutral ground in youthful 
friendship. There must be either a generous 



116 Blanche's 

emulation, and an ardent desire to attidn per- 
fection, with a tenacity of your friend's virtue 
as of your own, or it will degenerate into a 
base compliance with each other'^s weaknesses, 
and you become accomplices, not friends. — 
There are those who, had they never met, 
would have been saints — but meeting, have 
become sinners. 

" Directly you find that your so-called friend 
flatters your foible, leave herl Let her merit 
in other respects be ever so great, to you she 
is dangerous. She has become the right eye 
that must be plucked out, the right hand 
that must be cut off. Let her go, to become 
strong in a more healthful atmosphere than 
yours. Let her go, that in her room other 
and more life-*giving principles and feelings 
may spring up and flourish. Annie Gifford, 
before she waited on Blanche Seymour, was 
full of truth and piety. Her Psalter and her 
Saints' Lives were enough reading for her. She 
sang her sweet hymns while at work, and gave 
the open eye, and the bright smile to all — and 
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what is she now ? A poor, miserable, cring- 
ing, sly thing — a hjrpocrite, and a liarl" 

Here poor Annie sank her head beneath the 
chair on which sate dame Margery. ^^And 
you, Blanche Seymour," continued the old 
lady, " before you knew Annie Gifford, were 
humble, cheerful, grateful, and contented; 
ardent in the acquisition of useful and pious 
knowledge — happy in your home. You have 
now become haughty, -vain, restless, and dis- 
contented in the sight of your teachers and 
companions; and how far the inward corrup- 
tion has spread, by the perusal, during four 
months, of a succession of these wicked books, 
Almighty God and father Anthony alone can 
tell. Now, beg each other's pardon for the 
scandal you have mutually given, and give 
each other the parting kiss of peace, for you 
will meet no more 1" 

In an instant, the sheltering canopy was 
thrown off Blanche Seymour's face, and she 
sprang erect on the settee. " What !" cried 
she, *^ meet no more I" The blood which had 
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maniled in her cheeks then fled, and her lips 
moved inandiblj as she strove to continae 
speaking. Cecilia, fearing that she wonld 
£unt» and fall from the elevation to which she 
had sprang, then took her in her arms and 
lifted her down, supporting her as she received 
the last close embrace of her weeping fiiend. 
** Ah, Annie T at length cried she, ^^I will go 
with 70a — ^we will keep a shop — ^I will get 
money from the queen P She knew not what 
she said, and was at last unconsdous that poor 
Annie was gone, and that it was Cecilia she 
grasped so tightly as the door dosed, and left 
them again alone. 

'' It is I — ^it is Cecilia who is with you," said 
the latter, after a considerable pause. 

'' Oh I mistress Cecily P cried Blanche, '' why 
does Almighty God send me such affliction 
before I have been strengthened by confirma- 
tion ; and ah t why could not that terrible 
dame Margery wait till after that time?" 

'^I have heard her say,^ replied Cedlia, 
''that * those who have sinned apart may re- 
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pent together, but those who have sinned to- 
gether must repent apart f and her discourse 
to you just now was in accordance with that 
sentiment. She does not think that you would 
have had strength enough, if Annie remained 
in the house, to have resisted the temptation 
of being together, and when together, of talk- 
ing mischief, and filling each other's head with 
hurtful ideas. It would have required more 
strength to have resisted so constant and near 
a temptation, than it will to bear the separa- 
tion, however painful ; for to live in the midst 
of danger, without being injured, is what God 
expects of those only whom He has strength- . 
ened by the gifts of His Spirit" 

" Then do you think those cruel words, 
' meet no more,** meant only till after we have 
been confirmed ?"" said Blanche. 

"I cannot tell," replied Cecilia; "but your 
best chance of meeting again is certainly by 
your mutual good conduct, for that will be the 
only sure test of your repentance ; and, much 
as I grieve for your distress, lady Blanche, I 
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^Iiioeed, Bossres CecLh*,'^ sid Khmrfcfj 

Micr^err; lozt I hjpt God is mare ands^cBt 
limn ehli£r of too to a poor Bide ^mk gid 
IDtt: me.*" 

^ And mjiposey thcn,'^ rq*Eed Ceo&i, 
yon bad nothing to fear frcm BBg ( 
would lint snthonse yonr £IHi^ yoat imnd 
witb the iIlii»oi» of Hk eneny, when He is 
prepaiiiig to vmt yon widi all Ids lidi gifts 
axid graoes? WiD yoa not open your heart 
in gratefiil afiectaon to audi a BenefiKStor, and 
tneeivc:, in ad£lion to all the gifts we have 
ulrcatij mentioned, that of Piety 7^ 

''Or Pietyr xepeated Blaacbe. Tea, 
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indeed, I shall be glad to receive that gift; 
for then I shall like more to hear of God, and 
shall love Him more, and be more grieved to 
have offended Him. Perhaps/' added she, "I 
may then love Him as you do.'' 

" Oh, far more, I trust," replied Cecilia. 

"But tell me," continued Blanche, "have 
you ever loved any one besides God ?" 

" Being an orphan,'' said Cecilia, " while 
yet an infant, the first person I can remember 
to have loved was my uncle, the reverend 
abbot of Westminster. To him I owe all that , 
I know and feel of spiritual good; and the 
sanctity and dignity of his religious station 
gave him a value in my eyes far above the 
grandest titles of secular rank. He was at 
once my uncle, my guardian, my confessor, my 
dearest and most confidential friend. Ah ! by 
how many lovely and venerable ties was I 
attached to him. Yet it was he who taught 
me to give my first love to my God, shewing 
me, as a firm unalterable truth, that no love 
to a human being, however deserving he may 
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be, and however holy the tie, is lawful if it 
supersede, or take the lead of, the love of God. 
With respect to other earthly ties, he warned 
me, and I repeat his very words, that a young 
girl's affections are very strong, and, unless 
well-directed, are easily carried away by sen- 
sible objects, — so far indeed carried away, that 
the love of Jesus is cast into shade and for- 
gotten. These continued instructions, by the 
grace of God, sunk so deeply into my heart, 
the dread of becoming unfaithful to my first 
and only true Love, was so strong, that when 
I grew old enough to be taken into society, 
I found it distasteful to me, — as composed, 
generally speaking, of His false friends, and 
hidden enemies ; and I obtained leave of my 
old kinswoman, with whom I lived, to remain 
quietly occupied in the duties of my home." 

" And what were those duties ?" inquired 
Blanche. 

"They were," replied Cecilia, **the daily 
Mass, and frequent communion in the Abbey 
Church, reading aloud to my aged relative. 
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assisting ber in her domestic concerns, and 
taking nearly the sole charge of a poor para- 
lytic woman^ who had once been my nurse," 

" And were you happy ?" said Blanche. 

" I was happy," continued Cecilia, " till the 
imprisonment of the abbot, and the suppres- 
sion of the abbey. I then feared to lose all 
the outward means of grace, which had been so 
abundantly bestowed on me ; and, indeed, our 
privations for a time were very great ; but 
God raised me up a friend in dame Margery, 
who had been a penitent of the abbot's at the 
time he was confessor to Queen Mary. She 
could not save the uncle, but she has, during 
^many years, befriended me; and, at the death 
of my aged cousin, sent for me to live beneath 
her own roof." 

"And have you never wished to be mar- 
ried?" said lady Blanche. 

** Never," replied Cecilia. 

"With your strong mind, and your piety, 
mistress Cecily," said Blanche, " you must be 
much happier in a condition which so many 

g2 
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others would dread. For my part, I must con- 
fess that Annie and I were always talking of 
being married.'' 

"I suppose you were,'" replied Cecilia; *'and 
yet how unprofitable is such discourse, to say 
no more — espedally in your case, lady Blanche^ 
who, from your pectdiar position, seem almost 
appointed by God to serve Him in the single 
state. Be assured, therefore, that if He has 
thus called you, He will not fail, in your ap- 
proaching Confirmation, to give you all the 
strengthening and supporting graces requisite, 
provided you place no further obstacle to the 
reception of His Holy Spirit. You will then 
be enabled to offer him your whole heart — ^ 
this is your all ! We know, that in the sight 
of God it can, in itself, be only poverty and 
dross; still He asks for it, He claims it. He 
accepts it He rewards it by giving in ex- 
change His own. Oh! lady Blanche, think 
what must be — but oh ! our thoughts can 
never compass what must be — the heart of 
Godr 
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" It is too wonderful for me to understand/"' 
said Blanche. ^' A great God is too far above 
me, for me to love Him in the manner I could 
love a human being. '^ 

*' You will soon understand it/' said Cecilia. 
"He Himself will teach you." Then in a low 
tone she added : — " Whosoever loves knows 
the cry of that voice."* 

* Imitation of Christ 
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CHAPTER V. 



Thy secret is thy i 

I would thoa oonklst disooTer 
Thou sharest, to thy loss. 

That burden with another. 

For she who truly wise 

Shall carry it alone. 
And all its wdght despise, 

Shall peace and honour own. 



"How 18 this, mistress Anne Bayley?" said 
mistress Joan. '' Here is the old coach a- 
preparing, two hired coaches, three litters, and 
a mighty train of horses and wagons for the 
household stuffs, all. to return to the old house 
in the Fens, without consulting, or so much as 
giving me one hint of the kind ; and I in the 
midst of the fruit conserves, the dry-hanging, 
and the pickles! Scarcely have I time to 
change my dowlet, and my pinners, before I 
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must take charge of the first coach, the litters, 
and the pillion riders ; so I pray you tie down 
a few jars in courtesy." 

"You are called for, to mount, mistress 
Joan," said an equestrian damsel, fully accou- 
tred. " We are all ready, save those for the 
dame's own coach^ which is to follow the very 
last." 

*' Alack I did any one ever know such a 
mockery to put upon a body of my years and 
experience, as to hatch up a mystery about 
returning to the Fens, when 'tis known,^ as well 
as the Queen's age, long save her Grace, that 
dame Margery can go and come just as it suits 
her, and her Majesty dare not say her nay; and 
while half the world says 'tis by witchcraft, I 
know the true scent, — and a pretty scent it is, 
and well worth the knowing, and blessings on 
Dr. Dee,* who invented it, from the favour he 
bore dame Margery in those kind days long 
past." 

* A celebrated astrologer in the reign of Queen Elizabeth, 
who greatly duped his royal mistress. 
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-'Hoe k joar figthingA*, nustres Joaan^'" 
aid azuodier dam^ 

•^ Tw» % hickj baroscope tmly,'* conriimed 
Mrs. Joan, adrustzng her fkrthiTigale, "^ that 
placed the dune's liie and ha4>piiies as die 
index to that of the Queens! Migfatj car^id 
hae her Grace heen, that no mvyhance to d— e 
Margerj ghoold forerun eril to hasdf ; and 
■dg^tj good ^ 

"Ok, mistres Joan, mistress Joan,*^ whis- 
pered the first damad, Tetomiog, ^kcres the 
damehenetf' 

<*And nughtj good oonaerfes woidd diey 
hare been,^ poisued nustreas Joan adroitlj, 
^haddiejbeen made in dieirnatnrdl place in 
the Fens, instead of hang brought so fiur, just 
to joh bat^ again all in a fret. Yes, m j dame* 
I am leadj, and but Kttle bdiolden to yon for 
coarteons infonnatuMi« And the wor^plid 
mayor that was, master Nichcdas Trediam, 
what think yon of his disaf^pointmant aboat 
the garlic pinked and dry hnng, with the jar 
of coneys ? Yes, dame, I am going — I am 
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gone ! Ah, well-a-day 1 did any one ever 

see how some folk have it all their own way, 
while others, for all their twisting and twining, 
must go as they are driven at last." 

The long train of vehicles and horses at 
length started from the city mansion of dame 
Margery, on the road to the old Manor House 
in the Fens, much to the discomfiture, not 
only of mistress Joan and many of the damsels 
in her train, but also, though more politely 
evinced, of mistress Bayley, who thought she 
had lived long enough to be surprised at 
nothing I At the first halt they made, which 
was about nine miles from Lincoln, ^' You 
will now take a litter, and follow the rest of 
the cavalcade,^** said dame Margery, *^ with the 
two strong farming-men for your body-guard, 
for I am going no further with my coach." 

" And the lady Blanche ?" 

"Not yet awhile will you have her com- 
pany, nor that of mistress Cecily. We have 
had this little drive and one halting with you 

o3 
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for oourtesjr and lefreslimeni of s^nt, mud i 
bid yon God qwed." 

Then joa have seemed to leaTe linooln,^ 
eaud mistzeas Bsjrley, ^'meaij to get lid of 
nuBter NidiolnB Tieahaum, and are about to 
retmn diidier?' 

'^ I am about to do the bid£i^ of aaodier, 
not wj own,*^ letnmed the dame. 

'^ Alas for the lady Blanche !" agfaed mia- 
tieBB Bayley. ^ Modi do I fiear for her, anoe 
these distozbanoes in finroor of the Sc ot tkii 
queen will make onr loyal miatrem doabty 
Tigilant tar all of Idn to her." 

^ Fare thee weD, mistreaB Anne," said dame 
Margery, without making any cnmmcnt on 
miatrem Bayley^a remark. ^ Ee^ kind but 
Tigilsnt care of the yoong Annie Criffixd, and 
continne the inatmctkma for Holy Confinn»- 
tkyn, for it may happen that a gentleman may 
ask yoor hoefntality aoon from beyond the 8ea& 
Entertain him prndendy: and if he aak yoa 
for a little wine in private, then yoa may know 
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he is the bishop's messenger^ and a priest; 
but if he ask you for a little oil, then know 
that it is the bishop himself; and if father 
Anthony can be soon warned, then Annie can 
get confirmation, before 'tis light in the morn- 
ing, no one being advertised of the matter but 
you four convened, and Mark the woodsman." 

*^ He is no woodsman,'** said mistress Bayley, 
smiling. 

^^ Think and speak of him as a woodsman," 
said the dame, ^^ or he may prove a headsman."' 

** And my lady Blanche," again urged mis- 
tress Bayley, " of whom I have had the care, 
to make her lettered according to my poor 
scholarship, with much solicitude for her con- 
firmation ; what are you about with her, that 
she comes not T 

" Anne Bayley," said the dame, " we have 
been friends in mutual respect nigh forty years, 
during twenty of which I gave as much confi- 
dence as I received, for 't is soothing to share a 
secret with another, the pleasant becomes plea- 
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santer, and the painful is made easier ; and you 
kept a secret well, Anne, so long as I was with 
jou to bear my own share ; but whensoever we 
parted, you must needs have some one to help 
you to bear the load ; and why should I mis- 
judge you in this? God forbid! Howb^t 
this had its dangers, so I resolyed, just twenty 
years come All Souls, that I would listen an 
they would, but tell to none; and trust me, 
mistress Anne, that your weal has sped well, 
for your being able to complain of the uncour- 
teous silence of Margery Wyckeham." 

Mistress Bayley, who never contended, here 
pressed Dame Margery's hand, and was faith- 
ful to the present secret of short duration, 
namely, that the dame's coach would not fol- 
low the rest of the vehicles and horse riders, 
now in motion; and while mistress Joan, on 
a pillion behind the head farming-man, con* 
ducted the equestrian party in front, she 
brought up the rear in her assigned litter, 
leaving to one of the serving-women her va- 
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cated seat in the roomy old coach. No farewell 
took place between her and her young pupil, 
and great was the surprise of Blanche tq be 
waiting till the party towards the Fens were 
out of sight: then to hear the order "turn 
back," and at length, when they had retraced 
their route -till within three miles of Lincoln, 
to turn into a wider and a better road, and be 
there joined by fresh horses, which bore them 
at a more rapid pace to the south-west from 
the city. 

Any change is reviving to the spirits of 
youth, and our poor little heroine, notwith- 
standing her usual timid apprehensions, was so 
fully persuaded that she was being taken to 
some bishop for her confirmation, that she 
was not terrified by the mystery of this, to her, 
sudden journey. The change of scene, of air, 
and of thought, conspired to raise her spirits, 
and she sang blithely at the carriage window 
till they stopped at some hostelry for their 
refreshment and night's lodging. Here they 
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had evidently been expected, and they were 
accommodated with all the comfort and privacy 
they could desire. 

^^ Mistress Cecily," said Blanche, when alone 
with her friend, ^^ I am sure that I am going 
to be confirmed sooner than we anticipated 
Perhaps the bishop is concealed in this very 
house." 
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CHAPTER VL 



'Tis said, that '* walk have ears " — ^would they hud tongues. 

To utter all the mii^rj, all the wrongs 

Which, through each struggling reign, alternate power 

Caused in thy sullen breast, thou ponderous Tower ! 

Thy very name breathes terror, and thy gates 

Are Toices of ill-omen for the fates 

Of those who come. *' Traitor I** the portal cries. 

If in a barge the entering victim lies, — 

Or if by land, 'tis then " The Bloody Tower," 

Sad presage of the anticipated hour 

Of scaffold and of axe. And yet, I ween, 

Tortures of greater cruelty have been 

Than speedy death : the tortures of the mind. 

These last perchance the worst, for so we find 

That noble hearts have burst, andBeason's boast 

Hath fled deceived, in wandering mazes lost 



After three days of the dow travelling of 
that epochs our friends reached the suburbs 
of a vast city. During this last day's journey, 
Cecilia had endured much mental suffering, 
Mrhich had increased as she approached and 



136 Blanche's 

recognised that vast city to be London ! 
" And what," thought she with intense pity 
and apprehension, '^what should induce dame 
Margery to bring the lady Blanche to London, 
but to consign her a victim of royal jealousy 
to the Tower?" Before leaving Lincoln, 
she was aware that the duke of Norfolk had 
failed in all his schemes for the liberation of 
queen Mary of Scotland, still a prisoner in 
Fotheringay Castle, and was then himself un- 
der sentence of execution in the Tower : and 
she with good reason concluded that this dis- 
covery, as well as the rising in the north, 
under Percy, earl of Northumberland, had 
abridged the liberty of lady Blanche; and 
she knew not whether or not to rejoice that 
this young victim, as she considered her, should 
have laid aside her terrors, and still continued 
to occupy herself either with the serious con- 
sideration of her approaching confession and 
succeeding confirmation, or with the more 
lively observation of the various incidents on 
the road. 
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But pity and apprehension were not the only 
feelings under which Cecilia suffered during 
the journey. She was still more tormented by 
(because her conscience struggled against) the 
judgment (rash or not, she could not tell) 
which she was passing on dame Margery : and 
as the little Blanche prattled on, with the 
conviction that she was journeying only to 
some concealed bishop for her confirmation, 
Cecilia could no longer endure the heartless 
placidity of the dame's countenance ; and 
with all the energy of a character naturally 
enterprising and courageous, found vent only 
in a projected plan of escape /or this innocent 
victim of state policy. 

In the meantime the coach heaved and 
rumbled over pavement, which would now be 
supposed the result of some earthquake, and 
at length conveyed them through the arches, 
and into the court of Somerset House. Here 
they did not immediately alight, but had to 
await the good pleasure of some one within, 
who, after exchanging messages by an ordinary 
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domestic, sent, after » long interval, a more 
confidential attendant^ to inform dame Mar- 
geiy that she had '* chosen an ill day.^ The 
dame begged him to return, and state that she 
bad ^' caDed to return the jewels lent her by 
one of the court ladies, and had brought at the 
same time a padkat of new Lincoln gloves, 
which, much she feared, might spoil by keep- 
ing."^ This enigmatical message produced the 
desired effect, the door was opened, the stairs 
ascended, and our party established for that 
day and night in a suite of 'richly furnished 
rooms, overiooking the river, to the lady 
Blanche's great delight. They saw nothing 
of their entertainers, and dame Margery soon 
left them until the following day : but before 
quitting the apartment, she removed a picture 
which hung in a recess in one of the smaller 
rooms, and, calling their attention to the panel 
behind it, said, "When the great dock strikes 
six, push this little slide, and then remain wait- 
ing for the holy man who will shrive you.*^ 
This priest, to their great consolation, proved 
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to be father Anthony ; and Blanche, with many 
tears, confessed all that lay on her conscience, 
and received the life-restoring Absolution. 
After this, he desired her to let her thoughts 
return entirely to the great duty before her, 
of preparation for the Sacrament of Confirma- 
tion. After Blanche had retired, Cecilia took 
her place at the little grating, and remained in 
long discourse with father Anthony, submit- 
ting to him all her fears, her plans, and her 
scruples, and left him with a courage renewed, 
yet changed in character, having more in it 
of endurance than of action. After the even- 
ing^s refreshment, Blanche requested Cecilia to 
inform her more particularly respecting the 
ceremony of Confirmation. "I asked father 
Anthony,^^ said she, ''to tell me what would 
be the exact moment, during the ceremony, 
when I should receive the Holy Ghost; and 
he replied, that the matter of this Sacrament 
is two-fold: the anointing with chrism; and 
the imposition of the Bishop's hand, — and that 
the Church had not pronounced which of' these 
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two is the more essential The outward unc- 
tion of chrism, or holy oil, is to signify, he tells 
me, the inward grace of the Sacrament, and 
that the form is, — ' I sigh thee with the sign 
of the cross, I confirm thee with the chrism 
of salvation, in the name of the Father, and 
of the Son, and of the Holy Ghost/ And 
he added, that the Bishop would give me 
a slight blow on the cheek, mystically to 
signify the warfare I am to encounter, but 
saying at the same time, ^pax tecum' (peace 
be with thee), to assure me that I shall have 
strength enough to preserve myself in peace- 
come what may." 

^^ I have seldom praised you,'' said Cecilia, 
'^but I must do so now* I think you have 
paid great attention to father Anthony's in- 
structions, to remember all this so weU." 

" When I first learned of mistress Bayley," 
replied Blanche, ^^ she tried to make me un- 
derstand, that ^ every Sacrament contains, in- 
wardly, the grace of God, and outwardly, a 
certain matter and form, which must be used 
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before that grace is conveyed to the soul. 
These were her words, which she repeated over 
and over again to me, and without which I 
am sure I could not now understand father 
Anthony ''s instructions. Poor mistress Bayley ! 
I am very sorry, now that I am parted from 
her, for all the trouble I have given her. I 
wish I could do her some good.*" 

" I am sure," replied Cecilia, " that it would 
gratify Mrs. Anne very much, if you were to 
write to her an account of the ceremony, and 
it would assist very much in strengthening 
the impression made on your own mind."" 

"I should like that very much," said Blanche, 
"and it will prove to her how strong I have 
become, to be sitting down to write a letter on 
religious matters, just like herself, or you. 
But when is it to be? Is it to-morrow? 
Where is the Bishop ? Is he in this house ? 
Did father Anthony know any particulars ?"' 

Cecilia, to all these queries had just replied, 
" Indeed, I do not know,"' when their imme- 
diate attendant informed them that they were 
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to retire early, and be prepared to rise before 
light in the morning. Thej obeyed ; and had 
slept profoundly, for how many hours they 
could not tell, when they were roused, rapidly 
assisted to dress, and some slight refreshment 
brought ihem, of which the lady Blanche 
availed herself, but of which Cecilia tried in 
vain to partake. 

Cecilia had, on arriving, suspected that they 
were in Somerset House; and full well, and 
sadly, did she know, that from its sheltered 
and commodious steps, the transmission of pri- 
soners, by water, to the Tower, was made 
with the greatest security and ease. She now 
followed the lady Blanche, who leaned on the 
arm of dame Margery herself,— a wise pre- 
caution, and worthy of the dame, as, otherwise, 
there would doubtless have been questions, 
and delay, and perhaps an absolute refusal 
on the part of the timid young creature to 
proceed But no darkness, or difficulty, could 
equal the awe of dame Margery, and Cecilia 
beheld her, without a shriek or even a word. 
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descend those long vaulted steps, and enter 
the covered barge with her conductress. She 
followed them ; and in silence, save the splash- 
ing of the oars, they rapidly passed down the 
river; The clock of St Paul's chimed the 
three-quarters after two as they approached, 
and sounded forth the more solemn tone of the 
next hour, as the oars ceased their vigorous 
motion, and the barge, gliding through the 
" Traitor's Grate," was fastened to the foot of 
the Tower stairs. 
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CHAPTER VII. 



Oh ! Thou of power and sweetness blended. 
Spirit of God, the Paraclete, 
Who erst in rushing wind descended. 
Then gently breathing unction meet — 
We pray not for thy cloYen tongues. 
Or power to raise life from the tomb, 
But strength to bear our many wrongs. 
And own our Faith till martyrdom. 



In the south-west angle of the citadel or keep, 
commonly called the White Tower, in the 
upper apartment of that turret, now lay the 
lady Blanche, and beside her knelt Cecilia 
Feckenham, in whose prayers for this afBicted 
girl, were mingled hopes that the soul she 
prayed for might have left the little fragile 
and death-like form on which she gazed. But 
it was not so. Blanche opened her eyes at 
length, and fixed them on her faithful friend. 
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" I am then a prisoner in the Tower," said she, 
*' and this before I have been strengthened to 
bear this cruel fate ! I have but one hope, 
and that is, the having been brought here — 
yes, even here — to some captive bishop. Oh ! 
find out for me, mistress Cecily, what is the 
truth — you who always speak the truth — and 
bring it to me, for God's sake. Put an end 
to this terrible suspense, for you know that 
I am as yet but a child, and too weak to bear 
misfortune." 

" I will endeavour to do so,"** replied Cecilia, 
" and you may depend upon my services to the 
utmost extent of my ability, but that is very 
limited. I am treated with no more confi- 
dence than yourself, and therefore can be 
guided only by the public news, which I heard 
before leaving Lincoln. But if that news be 
true, I might confidently hope with you, that 
in this very place of terror, you would find 
your strength and consolation.'^ 

" Some bishop then is now here ?" said 
Blanche, reviving. 

VOL. I. H 
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" Yea ; the Scottbh bishop who was appre- 
hended as being engaged in the liberation of 
his royal mistress, queen Mary Stewart, and 
has been, with the duke of Norfolk, brought 
here very lately." 

^^ Then I hope and trust he is still alive, and 
still here," said Blanche, in nervous agitation ; 
" and perhaps it is only for this I am here. — 
What do you think — what do you think, mis- 
tress Cecily ? Surely, surely you can just tell 
me what you think. Oh I how cruel not to 
tell me I" And here she fell into hysterical 
weeping, and, exhausted by this, into another 
long fit of fainting, or of trance, like that in 
which she had been lifted from the barge, and 
borne up the stairs of St. Thomas's Tower, 
and thence conveyed to her present apartment 
in the keep. She was, after a time, roused by 
the sound made in pushing back the bolts 
of the outer door, and looked eagerly at the 
stranger, who entered as if by stealth. It was 
the wife of the yeoman-warder, or keeper of 
that turret of the White Tower. She placed 
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her finger on her lips as she knelt beside 
the couch of the lady Blanche, then, smiling 
kindly, made the sign of the cross, and placing 
her hands and extending her arms in the 
manner of a bishop giving confirmation^ she 
nodded significantly both to her and to Cecilia. 
Blanche smiled in return, but scarcely com- 
prehended the sign. Cecilia, however, did 
perfectly, and was about to question their new 
friend, when she again put her finger to her 
lips, arose, and left them. 

In about half an hour she returned with re- 
freshments, and at the same time delivered a 
letter from dame Margery to " Mistress Cecily 
Feckenham," which, merely modernising the 
orthography, ran thus: — "These, from her 
servant to command and loving friend, are to 
warn her to have all things in readiness for 
to-morrow at the cockcrow, and that the lady 
Blanche be duly arrayed as becomes so great 
a ceremony as she will have the honour to 
attend: for which arrangement there be two 
gentlewomen in waiting, doing all things 
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with discretion in silence/' — Cecilia was joy- 
fully observant of these directions^ and watched 
the progress, on the following morning, of the 
lady Blanche's toilet with almost as much 
pleasure and reviving hope as did the little 
aspirant herself. Neither were they astonished 
at the almost royal magnificence of the equip- 
ment provided by dame Margery on this great 
occasion, even in a prison ; for it had always 
been her plan, perhaps in order to accustom the 
lady Blanche to bear with ease and dignity a 
splendour which she might hereafter be called 
upon to support, that on the great festivals 
of the Church, she, and all those who attended 
her, should be arrayed as if in presence of their 
sovereign, while they were taught to consider 
that to the invisible and supreme Sovereign, 
the King of kings, was this exterior homage 
rendered. Dame Margery now appeared, took 
the hand of the lady Blanche, and, as though 
every turn had been familiar to her in that 
labyrinth of terror, led her to the further angle 
of the basemetit floor, and into an apartment 
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which at one end had been hastily fitted up as 
a temporary chapel. This, at any other time, 
must have worn the complete aspect of a dun- 
geon, but now the gloom of its dark barren 
walls rendered doubly brilliant and attractive 
the sanctuary of light, and hope, and welcome, 
at the further end. A kneeling cushion and 
seat had been placed in the centre of the altar- 
rails for the lady Blanche, and here she awaited 
the entrance of the prelate, who was thus mys- 
teriously appointed by God to be the channel 
of his strengthening grace to her soul. No 
pealing organ rolled forth the rich tones of 
the " Veni Creator Spiritus,"— no harmony of 
voices uttered those heaven-inspired invoca- 
tions. All that piety, and zeal, and courage 
could effect, had been dared in that place 
of gloom, but to proclaim themselves by sounds 
would have been madness. The lady Blanche 
felt no privation where she could expect no 
privilege, and was now repeating softly to 
herself the familiar Latin of the above-men- 
tioned hymn, when a door opening near the 
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altar, she raised her head, and beheld, preceded 
by two attendant priests, the captive bishop 
of Boss. 

The holy sacrifice of the Mass was then 
offered. After which the bishop, standing at 
the altar and looking towards Blanche, with 
his hands joined before his breast, said thus, 
in the Latin of the Kitual : — " May the Holy 
Ghost come down upon you, and the power of 
the Most High keep you from sin. £. Amen."" 
Then making the sign of the cross, he said ; 
" Our help is in the name of the Lord." 

Beep. " Who made heaven and earth." 

Bish. " O Lord, hear my prayer." 

Mesp. " And let my cry come unto thee." 

Bish. " The Lord be with you." 

Beep. " And with thy spirit." 

Then extending his hands towards Blanche, 
the bishop thus prayed: — "O Almighty and 
everlasting God, who has vouchsafed to rege- 
nerate this thy servant by water and the Holy 
Ghost, and who hast given her the remission 
of her sins: send forth upon her thy seven- 
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fold Holy Spirit the Paraclete from heaven. 
R. Amen. The spirit of Wisdom and Under- 
standing. R. Amen. The spirit of Counsel and 
Fortitude. R, Amen. The spirit of Knowledge 
and of Piety. R. Amen. Replenish her with 
the spirit of thy Fear, and sign her with 
the sign of the iji cross of Christ, in thy 
mercy, unto life everlasting, through the same 
Jesus Christ thy Son our Lord, who liveth 
and reigneth with thee, in the unity of the 
same Holy Spirit, one God, world without 
end. R, Amen." 

When these prayers were ended, the bishop 
seated himself, received his mitre, and the 
lady Blanche, being conducted to his lord- 
ship, knelt to be anointed in the form of the 
cross on the forehead with the blessed oil and 
balm, the bishop at the same time laying his 
left hand on her head, pronouncing these 
words : — ^^ N. I sign thee with the sign of the 
cross : I confirm thee with the chrism of sal- 
vation : in the name of the Father, and of the 
Son, and of the Holy Ghost." Blanche then . 
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received the expected little stroke on the 
cheek, and the accompanying *'Pax tecum," 
which she had so well explained to her in- 
structress. 

Haying thus anointed, and given the impo- 
sition of hands, the two-fold matter of confirm- 
ation, and pronounced the sacred form, the 
bishop ascended sigain to the altar, and thus 
prayed: ** Confirm, O God, that which thou 
hast wrought in us from thy holy temple which 
is in Jerusalem. Glory be to the Father, &c. 
Show us, O Lord, thy mercy." 

Besp. ^' And grant us thy salvation." 

Bish. « The Lord be with you." 

Resp. ** And with thy spirit." 

Bish. "Let us pray. O God, who gavest 
the Holy Ghost to thy apostles, and hast been 
pleased to ordain, that by them and their suc- 
cessors, he should be given to the rest of the 
faithful, mercifully look down upon what we, 
thy poor servants, have done ; and grant, that 
the heart of her whose forehead we have 
anointed with thy sacred chrism, and signed 
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with the sign of the holy cross, may, by 
the same Holy Ghost coming down into hef, 
be made a temple of His glory. Who with 
the Father," &c. The bishop then gave 
his blessing to all present, in these words: 
** Behold, thus shall every man be blessed who 
feareth the Lord. May the Lord bless you 
out of Sion, that you may see the good things 
of Jerusalem all the days of your life ; and 
that you may live with Him for all eternity. 
Amen." 

The usual discourse delivered by a bishop 
after giving Confirmation, could not, with pru- 
dence, be pronounced in that place ; so no 
sooner was the ceremony over, than all con- 
cerned were eager to remove every vestige of 
what had been the sanctuary, and then to dis- 
perse ; but dame Margery, taking the hand of 
the lady Blanche, and beckoning to Cecilia to 
accompany them, followed the Bishop into the 
room adjoining, which had served as an ante- 
room and sacristy between the chapel-room 
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and the bishop's private prison. Here, with 
an air of the greatest interest and kindness, 
this illustrious prelate again blessed her, and 
said: "My dear child, with the Psalmist I 
will say, *thy God hath now anointed thee 
with the oil of gladness above thy fellows '; for, 
by the holy chrism, and the imposition of my 
hands, a degree of joy and strength has been 
given you far above the portion of those who 
have not been admitted to this adorable Sacra- 
ment. Lift up your heart then, and rejoice! 
Rejoice that, with St. Paul, you are now 
called upon by your God to suffer great things 
for His name. By baptism you were, indeed, 
made His child ; and, with the same apostle, 
you may say : * While I was a child, I thought 
as a child, I spoke as a child, I felt as a child ; 
but now, having been confirmed in strength, 
I put away the things of a child.'' You have 
been conducted by Divine Providence into 
this fortress, to receive strength in the very 
place of trial. You have derived it through 
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the hands of a prisoner, and by a voice that 
may shortly cease by the axe of the exe- 
cutioner ; yet those who sent you here had 
other designs than your Confirmation; and 
now that you have been strengthened to 
hear their disclosure, I will, at the request 
of this venerable lady, impart them to you." 

"May it so please you, my lord bishop,'^ 
said the lady Blanche, " I will hear them on 
my knees." 

Cecilia, who had remained standing in the 
doorway, could no longer distinguish what was 
said, the bishop having lowered his voice in 
bending over the listener, but she remarked 
the stillness of Blanche's figure, in which no 
agitation was apparent; and when she arose, 
after receiving the parting benediction, and 
joined her friend, her countenance, though 
flushed, was serene, and though thoughtful, 
calm. With dame Margery, Cecilia received 
also the blessing of the venerable prisoner; 
and they followed the dame, not to the south- 
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west turret, to which the lady ^Blanche had 
hitherto been consigned, but to the east of 
the second floor, through vast and desolate 
apartments, and stopped at the door of one 
over which were depicted the royal arms. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

Be generoas to thy God, and thou wilt prove 
How ten-fold generous His returning love : 
Thus from the ashes of thy sacrifice 
Behold new flames and purest joys arise. 

Our friends were received at their entrance 
by the two attendants who had arrayed the 
lady Blanche for the ceremony of the 
morning. 

" Is she aware ?" whispered one of them to 
dame Margery. 

" She is/' replied the dame. 

"Then, perhaps," added the first speaker, 
" there had better be no delay ;" and, from the 
ante-chamber in which they now stood, she 
opened a door into a long and high-vaulted 
room, at the entrance of which she detained 
her companion and Cecilia, while Blanche, with 
dame Margery alone, advanced up the apart- 
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ment. At the further end^ in a lighted recess, 
raised some steps above the rest of the room, 
sat a lady in deep mourning, who, at the 
sound of their advancing footsteps, arose and 
passed behind the tapestry into some inner 
room or closet, while dame Margery and 
Blanche ascended to the recess, in which they 
stood awaiting her return. The windows, or 
rather loopholes, were placed high in the 
walls. Beneath them hung some pictures, 
and an enamelled case, which, from its shape, 
might contain a crucifix. Some prayer books, 
richly studded and clasped with jewels, lay on 
the table, and implements of needlework were 
also there, of the same costly materials and 
workmanship. 

As Blanche stood gazing on these, the 
tapestry was again drawn aside, and the lady 
re-entered, bowed to dame Margery, and 
resumed her seat, leaving both her visitors 
standing. In a few instants, however, she 
motioned to them to be seated, and extended 
a trembling hand towards a small picture case. 
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which lay on the table before her, saying, 
after a few ineffectual attempts to speak, — 
^^ Is this the young lady you have had under 
your charge, dame Margery Wyckeham ?" 

" She is, may it so please your highness," 
replied dame Margery. 

" It would be a cruel deception, should such 
be attempted,'' said the lady. 

" It would, indeed," was the reply. 

" Thirteen years and five months, come St. 
Matthew," said the lady musing; then, in a 
faultering voice, addressing Blanche, '^ Young 
lady, may I pray you to become as I am, 
unveiled ?" 

Blanche threw back her veil, and met die 
gaze of the speaker. 

'^ Speak to me," at length exclaimed the 
lady. " Speak to me," repeated she in a more 
commanding tone, as Blanche hesitated. 

" What can I say, then, madam," at length 
replied our little heroine, '* but that I pray all 
distrust may leave your heart, and that it may 
feel like mine." 
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"The voice,'" said the lady, rising, "the 
voice is from exile or the prison tomb, and is 
a surer test than the form or features ; but oh ! 
dame Margery, if my royal cousin be now 
about to deceive me, far better had she lay 
my head at once, beside the noble Howard's, 
on the block." 

" Have you been so long unhappy that you 
are afraid to be happy now, madam ?'" said 
Blanche, rising, and then kneeling at the 
lady's feet 

" Oh, my lost, noble boy !" cried the lady, 
raising Blanche; "surely these are a sister's 
tones I Can other than a Seymour speak such 
music to my ear?'* 

"You have the queen's word and mine, 
madam," interposed dame Margery, " that this 
young person is, in truth, the lady Blanche 
Seymour, born in this, the Tower of London, 
during yours and the earPs first captivity, in 
the year 1660, who was permitted, during the 
ravages of the plague in this city, to accom- 
pany you into the country until the danger had 
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passed ; and when you and the earl were re- 
manded hither, the child was consigned to the 
care of mistress Katherine Bassett, of known 
integrity, your highness's personal friend, then 
to my lady Lumley, and lastly, to myself, 
whose poor services have not been wanting to 
provide the education and attendance that be- 
came her birth." 

During this assurance from dame Margery, 
the lady had repeatedly caught Blanche to 
her bosom, and as often resigned her, as 
hope, or mistrust, gained the ascendant in 
her mind. 

*' I think you seem to love me very much,'* 
said our young heroine; "and surely I must 
be your own little Blanche." 

" Then be it so,'' said the unfortunate lady 
Katherine Grey,* struggling no longer against 
the hope and joy with which her heart throb- 

* Younger sister to the ill-fated Lady Jane Grey. They 
were the great grand-daughters of King Henry VU, 
through the Princess Mary. The Lady Katherine, on the 
discovery of her marriage to the Earl of Hertford, was 
kept a state prisoner for life, in the Tower. 
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bed, and folding Blanche in a long embrace 
of mutual tenderness. "Oh, my God, who 
hast permitted this poor withered heart to 
dilate and fill with happiness unspeakable, 
confirm this in meT 

"Confirm!" repeated Blanche, "why every 
thing good must have been confirmed in you 
long ago. I was confirmed this morning, and 
have received all the gifts of the Spirit; £md 
therefore shall have strength enough to stay 
all my life with you in this prison, which, 
the bishop says, will be as acceptable to God 
as martyrdom." 

Here Blanche felt her mother^s tears fall on 
her cheek, but her mind was so full that she 
found relief in imparting its contents. 

"I have," continued she, "received 'Wis- 
dom,' to choose God above all things, and 

* Understanding ' for all the diflferent commands 
He has given me. Then I have received 

* Counsel,' to weigh well every action, and 

* Fortitude,' to overcome difficulties, and bear 
pain and sorrow, and * Knowledge,^ to store 
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my mind with holy thoughts, and * Piety,' to 
fill my soul with the love of God ; so that now 
I shall like to hear and speak of Him, and 
shall grieve to offend Him, and shall love Him 
as much as mistress Cecily, who taught me 
all this, and a great deal more/^ 

" My child," said the captive mother, lookr 
ing anxiously on her, "have they brought 
thee up in the Catholic faith?" 

** Yes,'* replied Blanche, still recalling 
Cecilia's instructions; "and I have received 
strength enough to resist all temptations 
ffgainst my faith ; strength sufficient to declare 
myself openly and decidedly what I am — a 
Catholic ; strength sufficient to mount the 
scaffold, and lay my head on the block.'* 

" Forbear ! forbear I" cried the mother, 
sinking into a chair. " Oh, dame Margery, 
was this well done?" 

" Elizabeth may be my queen, but God 
is my king, ndadam," returned dame Mar- 
gery. 

"Ah, dame, 'tis well known you bear a 
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charmed life. The queen dare not harm 
you.'' 

''And may it so please you, my lady 
mother, to listen to me/' said Blanche; ''I 
have also received the gift of the 'Fear of 
God,' which has cast out all other fear, and 
has made me lose my fear of the queen, and 
even of dame Margery." 

The dame smiled, and quoted to the mother 
in Latin, which is thus translated, — His pro- 
mise, teaching little ones to speak and under- 
stand Then turning to Blanche : — " My 
lady Blanche Seymour," said she, "take'tMs 
case, and keep it prudently, for it contains the 
royal promise, that you quit this fortress when 
you come of age ; and while you stay, are to be 
harmed by none. A sharp contest had I with 
her grace to get her signature to these condi- 
tions, before I brought you here ; so take 
heed you lose them not" 

" Oh, dame Margery," cried the grateful 
mother, "while you live, we need fear no- 
thing." 



CONFIRMATION. 165 

" And I," said Blanche, " how can I bear to 
look back on all my rash judgments on you, 
dame ? Looking on you but as my jailer, and 
the tool of a cruel enemy." 

. " You were a child till this morning," replied 
the dame, " and therefore say no more on this 
matter." 

"And now, may it please your highness,"" 
addressing the lady Katherine, " I leave witn 
you a young gentlewoman whose friendship 
hath much benefited the lady Blanche, and 
who sent me word, through our ghostly father, 
when we lay at Somerset palace, that if the 
lady Blanche were to be detained here, she 
much desired to bear her company, to which I 
consented, provided she changed with some 
other for a time, if her health failed, as do 
your own lady attendants* She beareth a well- 
known name — ^that of Feckenham." 

" Alas ! the abbot of Westminster," said 
the lady Katherine : '' how many wounds does 
his name make bleed afresh ; yet I would 
fain see his kinswoman.'*^ 
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" And I wish very much to ask a question 
ol* mistress Cecily, and to thank her for her 
goodness," said Blanche. 

Cecilia, and the two other lady attendants, 
were now invited to join those in the recess ; 
and, after some conversation between the elders 
of the party, the lady Blanche was asked on 
what she had wished to question her friend, 
to which she replied^ that she had very much 
wished to send for ** Snowden," the rabbit, and 
desired to know whether Cecilia would think 
this too childish for a person who had been 
confirmed; " but," added she, " I have thought 
of something better, which is to send him to 
poor Annie Giffbrd." 

** No," said the dame, " you shall have the 
rabbit yourself; for although you have been 
confirmed, you must have a little recreation/' 

" And he will jump very droUy up and down 
these steps," said Blanche, laughing. "But 
what can I send to Annie ?" 

"You may send her," replied th^ dame, 
"a long lock of your hair, as thick as her 
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highness will* permit, for it will not all go to 
Annie." 

" And tell her,"' said Blanche, while one of 
the ladies removed her veil, and unbraided her 
hair, " tell her to have no more foolish wishes, 
but to like best whatever God appoints for her, 
because although I was always wishing for more 
liberty, I am very happy now in prison. But 
she will understand all this much better than 
I can tell her, when she has been confirmed.''^ 

As the long fair tress was given into the 
hand of dame Margery, something like a tear, 
it was said, glistened in the eye of the old 
lady. 

" And I have something more to tell Annie," 
added Blanche, '^ and it is this, which I first 
learned from mistress Cecily, but now I know 
it from God: it is the happiness of loving 
Him, and the greatne^ of His love for me !" 
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TO THE YOUyG RKAniTtt 



Mmrlgn *, altfao ngh not csDeii to dwell 
With ro val BUndbe in pnaoa cell» 

And tfaooe rude dajs are gqoe 
Wlien creeds were tmgiu by In ■Tmniii'i swqrL 
Seadblds were pnlptts for die wonL 

Ductnne bv fi^;^ots shone ; 
Thy "* strengdi'' is now tt> bear the sneer. 
Or keen reproedh finmi dioGe most denv 

And still diy fiuth to own; 
To sacrifice in '' holy fear,** 
The lear of man, nor tec a fiear 

Be shed tall Tustory's won. 
And if tfaoa wonldst, in pious thrift* 
Its "* fruits'* prodnce from eirery ''^giit** 

In **■ coonser love thy home : 
Threaifing firom all thy dnties there 
A myade stnngp of jewels rare. 

To fbnn diy hoarenly crown. 
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CHAPTER I. 

Spue me swhile! — ^I fain would wander hence, 
To gain some vantage ground of solitude, 
Where piercing through the clouds of sight and sense, 
I may look onward 

«ARLY in August 18—, the last 
miiusterial dinner of the season 
had been given. With the session 
had also» it was rumoured, ended 
the power of the present ministry; and Mr. 
Forester, a gentleman in office under the then 
ministry^ as he quitted his colleagues, at a late 
hour, to return to his house in Stanhopenstreet, 
saw the opening for which he had impatientlj 
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wBited, of leisure and retirement to fiilfil a 
duly imperatiTe on his conscience. He bad 
mentally become a Catholic, but had not yet 
availed himself of the high privileges in store 
for him, and for the neglect of which a fearful 
responsibility was incurred, and daily aug- 
menting, i 

He now ascended to his vacant suite of 
drawing-rooms, to await the return of his 
daughter from her last ball at Almack's, and, 
throwing himself on one of the sofiis, was soon 
completely absorbed in thoughts of the past 
and of the future. Thus had he been occupied 
for an hour, when Miss Forester returned,, and 
understanding that her father wished to see her 
before retiring to rest, she entered the room, 
and advancing to the sofa, touched his arm, 
saying, ^^Papa I look up — behold — admire your 
little Georgy T He did so with mingled com- 
placency and pain. 

" Freely own," said she, " that your * home 
department^ can produce only one other such, 
and that is Julia: she would have come up 
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stai 8 with me now to see you, but there is 
a * petit souper* in Grosvenor-square to*night. 
Why did you not return in time to see us 
both together at our last Almack'^s? What 
detained you ? Was it* the old dowager — 
the State ? You had far better have shaken 
off her cares, and have come with us." 

'^ I am indeed about to shake off the cares 
of state, and I trust for a longer period than 
a oouple of hours at the Aigyle^rooms," re- 
plied Mr. Forester ; ^* it was on that very 
point, and on subjects connected with it, that 
I requested to see you, Greorgy." 

" What, papa T . exclaimed Miss Forester, 
''are you going to resign office, or are the 
ministry going out T 

'* Both are jurobable," returned he. 

"Well,'' said she, "no one thinks much of 
these changes now, they happen so often. The 
same ministry will be in again very likely by 
next session, so that you will all have merely 
a pleasant interval, to repose what has been 
overworked, and supply what has been ex- 
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'^Be Aat m it 

Woodbazikr wine, 

itooK, I win add, ikoit *70«r 

most esKiMsdjr and ] 

'^Xo, indeed, p^Sr jot 

Jofisi and I always 

ikat being a yomagest btoAer, J^'"' ' 

difided between your good wite aad tke 1 

and tbafc we never Aadid be fimed, Hv onr 

poor eonaini^ to tke pcnaitf ef antanani and 

wmtets on Ae fiamljr aena. Tkis Woodbaok, 

I am told, waa jnat a fitde pet l^aej ftm 

gnmdmama to joaansdf, for iibiM^in^ and fidk- 

hsg. No^ W^ ^ 7^"^ ^ ^"^ intend to take 

me a tour on the CcRitiiienty of wiudk indeed 

I am abnoat tiredr I will go eiAsr wiOk 

Julia to Noriiam Conrt, or to Fiederie;, at 

TwiekeDlura.'' 

^Bnt tbBK [daees are in the eoantej^'ob* 
aerved Mz. Forester. 
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^'Yta; but Triiat a contrast I Doeis not Julia 
surround herself with all the arts, and all the 
graces, so us to attract to Norham nearly all 
the same set we have in town? And even 
Frederio'« #ife has by dqgi^ees learned whom 
to invite and whom to forget." 

" But are you certain of beiiig welcome at 
Norham Court/^ 

^^Oh yes> ipapa! Lord Norham has just 
been asefuring me, that his chief attractibn to 
your beautiful daughters was their affection 
for each other ; that he scarcely knew which 
to petition for> aiid.he has faithfully promised 
that we shall never be pairted." 

*^ But you seem to have arrai^ed all this," 
said Mr. Forester^ ^^ without once enquiring 
whether I were disposed to part from both my 
daughters in favour of my son-in-law, (xt en- 
deavouring to include me in the slightest 
degree ih youif plaiis. And now, Georgiana, 
if I request you to relinquish, for a time, this 
continued ' excitement of mere pleasure, and 
if I assure you that your consent to accompany 
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me into DeTonshire would give me real 
faction ^ 

** Ah, nc^ papa, I cannot ; yon really mnst 
not think of it." 

^^Georgy," said her ftther, ''if yon have 
bestowed a preference during this season on 
any one, yon have only to give me your con- 
fidence, and yon shall find that, like Frederic's 
wife» I can learn ' whom to invite and whom 
to forget' "" 

^' No, papa, I care for .no one; bnt I cannot 
go out of the 'set» the Almackfs set^ottr set— 
the exdufflves with whom I move. Once to 
leave is to be lost, The 'nuance'.is so ddicate, 
that it cannot be described, nor need I try to 
do so to you, who are one of us. Ton know 
well that it is an aroma which no rank, or 
fortune, or beauty can attain, but only re- 
finement. Only the initiated can comprehend 
it. It is the perfume which feeds the Peri" — 

'' And for which you deliberately refuse to 
oblige me?" said Mr. Forester, still calmly. 

''Yes, papa, I must keep within the en- 
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chanted circle. But why cannot you patronise 
Matilda I She is growing up^ and really has 
good sense, though she never can be one of us." 

'* Well, Georgiana,^ said her father, with a 
sigh of deep and keen regret, *' you have been 
brought up to be what you are — a heartless 
girl of fashion. We will say no more." 

On the following morning, Mr. Forester 
desired that Mrs. Arkwright, the governess, 
might be informed, with his compliments, that 
he requested the pleasure of Miss Matilda's 
company in his study, at the earliest convenient 
hour. Accordingly, on her return from her 
daily walk in the Park, glowing with embar- 
rassment, health, and curiosity, the young 
Matilda was announced, and left alone with 
her father. 

" I need not ask how you are, Maude," said 
Mr. Forester, "Hebe herself was not more 
blooming; and this too at the end of the 
season ! Your pleasures must be of a healthful 
nature." 

" I have no pleasures, papa,^^ returned Ma- 

i3 
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tiUflL ^Ihqie yonwiU let me be pKeRDted 
at dglrteen, at the latest, for Mn. A rk w ri g ^ 
aaja it is rerjr undecided when I am to come 
oat. Piay dOf pq», promise me Aat I may 
oomeoiitat dghteea?** 

^ Wdly Maode, is tins your only grienmoe? 
I hope 80^ for yon do not look caie-worn.'' 

^ I haye several grieyaneesy papa^ whieh I 
should be glad to teQ yon, if I ever saw yon." 

** Bat if yon only wished to see me for the 
purpose of imparling your grievancesy Mande, 
I may be gistified, it is trae, by your giving 
me year confidence, bat still have no flattering 
proof of yonr attachment to mysel£ Bot what 
is die n«ct grieyanoe T^ 

** Papa, my risten haye nearly diyided poor 
mama's jewels and other ornaments between 
them. Mrs. Arkwright knows that yery well, 
and yet they were to be between the three. 
And when Julia married, and came in ibr all 
the Norham jewels, Georgiana got back the 
set of amethysts, the diamond fiSroni^re, and 
several other things; so that now she has 
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nearly the whole of poor mama^s ornaments, 
which is very unfair, as nurse Tyler says.'^ 

"Nurse Tyler 1" said Mr. Forester, "does 
she cotne here still f^ 

"Sometimes, on Sundays, papa. But will 
you see justice done me about the jewels ?'" 

" Indeed, Maude, I will take your case into 
comsideration. Is there anything else ?'^ 

" Yes, papa, will you permit me ta give up 
learning the harp, for I have nothing but 
vexation with it ? I cannot keep the double- 
action in the music-room, for Georgiana wiU 
have it in her boudoir, and Mr. Dezi says, I 
ought not to practise upon the single*action at 
ail. But perhaps^ papa, you will let me ex- 
change the old one for one like Georgiana's. 

" I thought, Maude, that your instrument 
bad been the piano.^^ 

" Yes, papa, but Mrs. Arkwright says that 
I^hallnever be a star of the first magnitude 
in anything, and therefore I had better diffuse 
my talents.^ 

"Now, tell me, Maude, can you think of 
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anything that would make you really happy ; 
or shall I think of aomething for you?* 

Matilda'^B curiosity was agiun roused, and she 
looked brightly in her &ther^s face. ^ Do yon 
think that you should like,^ said he, *' to be 
my only companion in the journey I am going 
to make into Devonshire, and help me to deco- 
rate the old house and grounds, and read to 
me, and amuse me by all you have learned of 
masters and mistresses, since you passed from 
the nursery t6 the schoolroom. 

^^ Yes, papa !" cried she, in a suffiidon of 
unexpected delight, ''this I should like — this 
would make me happy. For Mrs. Arkwright 
is tired of education, and G^orgiana says I am 
' overpowering,' and Julia never sends for me, 
and I should like to be your companion, papa." 

''Well, my poor Maude," said her &ther, 
" we seem both of us to be placed pretty nearly 
in the same position of nullity in the family 
plans for their comfort and pleasure; so we 
must become better acquainted, and console 
each other." 
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" King Lear has gone off with his Cordelia," 
said Miss Forester, on entering her sister's 
house, a few days after, and announcing her 
intention of becoming her inmate; ^'so you 
and I, Julia, like Goneril and Began, must 
prepare for tempests and maledictions." 

This heartless piece of pleasantry was ut- 
tered in dulcet tones, with a smile more dimpled, 
and an eye more full of sarcastic archness, 
than could be found combined in any witching 
maiden, save Georgiana Forester, therefore it 
was not only admissible, but crowned with 
applause, — the gently murmured applause of 
the death-devoted victims she called her ** set."** 
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CHAPTER n. 

Those deepened shadows o'er the distance cast. 
Those echoes faint of voiees heard no more, 
Those monaments of joys and sorrows past. 
All must be searched and noted 

If Matilda was happy on her journey, the 
feeling became more, confirmed when, on her 
arrival at Woodbank, she was established as 
her father's sole companion; the domestics 
vying with each other to contribute to her 
comfort and amusement. The country around 
the little domain was beautiful. A sparkling 
trout stream ran through copse-wood and mea- 
dows^ and formed the boundary of the pleasure 
ground to the north and west. Some old beech 
and elm trees *made at once an avenue of 
approach and harbour for the rooks, on the 
eastern side by the high road; and from the 
south windows and the neglected lawn^ was a 
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peaceful view of country objects in tiie dis- 
tance; cottage roofs, village spxresi a bridge^ 
a mill^ undulating and varied fields, partly 
meadow, and partly presenting the contrast of 
the rich red arable soil of the western counties. 
Matilda, it is true, was now many hours of the 
day alone, but her education, although highly 
defective in a reli^ous point of view, had been 
admirably formed to enable her not only to bear, 
but to enjoy this liberty of solitude. Accustom- 
ed to incessant occupation, either of literature or 
the arts, she had now a fresh stimulus for her 
exertions, as she was called upon to exhibit 
each evening tiie labours of the morning, to a 
partial, yet judicious critic, to please whom 
became the sole aim of her ambition. 

After having played, sung, and talked to 
her father one evening, with more than usual 
animation, she suddenly stopped, saying, ^^Papa, 
do you find me overpowering ?" 

" Not in the least, my dear child ; I find you, 
on the contrary, more of the well-bred lady 
in voice, manner, and expression, than I could 
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terly she has been more a friend than a 
governess to them.^ 

" Did she never speak to you on the subject 
of religion?^ said Mr. Forester. ^'Did she 
never hold up a higher model for imitation to 
you than your sister, perfect as she may be ?" 

** Mrs. Arkwright once told me^ papa,'' re- 
plied Matilda, '' that she was bound in honour 
not to interfere with my religion; but nurse 
Tyler used to talk to me sometimes a little on 
Sundays, and used to hold up to my imitation 
the blessed Yiigin and those saints who had 
devoted their youth to Gtod. But still, even 
nurse Tyler never objected to my copying my 
aster Julia, whom she thought very pious." 

** Did she indeed I" said Mr. Forester, with 
pleasure and animation ; ^' did nurse Tyler 
really think my poor Julia pious ? Well, God 
grant it may be so, and that all her sweet 
actions may have been performed wiA the pure 
motive of pleasing Him. He alone sees the 
heart'' 

The conversation was here interrupted by 
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the return of a messenger, with an answer to 
one dispatched that momiog by Mr. Forester 
to the Catholic priest of the neighbouring town. 
The contents #ere calculated to give him 
courage and consolalicai, and also promised the 
arrival of his reverend visitor on the following 
day. While expecting this arrival, his mind 
fell into its now habitual train of thought— *the 
retrospect of his life as a father, a master, a 
leader of public opinion, a writer on moral and 
political questions, an eloquent speaker, a man 
with many friends. He might have done much 
fbr the great Being in whom he believed, whom 
he feared, and whom he loved ; and why had 
he done nothing ? — From a morbid refinement, 
which had enslaved him as much to the feel- 
ings, fashions, and sensibilities of his set in 
public life, as was his daughter Georgiana to 
the enchanted circle of her coterie. In his set 
of exclusives, as in hers, piety had been ** over- 
powering,"' " in bad taste," " not the thing ;" 
but already he felt his moral emancipation, in 
the retirement where he could, like St. Benedict 



TAB SISTBR PENITENTS. 187 

in his cave at Subiaco, " dwell alone with him- 
self ;" or converse with the reverend instractory 
from whose lessons he hoped to be enabled, in 
his tum^ to become a spiritual monitor to his 
yonng daughter, whose awakened and enei^etic 
mind would, he felt, amply repay all his care. 

On the following morning the reverend Mr. 
Selby arrived, and a long and deeply interest- 
ing conversation ensued; not on the doctrines 
of the Church, for with these Mr. Forester had 
been made acquainted, and had received gra«* 
dually and irrevocably, during the two preced- 
ing years, and now bent all his thoughts, and 
directed all his supplications to the preparation 
for approachiug the tribunal of Penance. 

'^ But before we speak further on this sub*- 
ject,'' said Mr. Selby, " are you fully assured 
of having been baptised?" 

** I had not forgotten that point," replied 
Mr. Forester, " when I closed my researches 
into the history and doctrines of the Church. 
It had become a matter of vital importance to 
ascertain whether the baptism I had received 
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in the Anglican Cburch was valid, and I deter- 
mined to give this an investigation the first 
few days of leisure I could conunand. These 
occurred at the Easter recess, and I started for 
the family estate, now belonging to my brother, 
on which, in the rectory of the dependent 
village, lived the aged incumbent, who had 
officiated at my appearance at the font eight- 
and-forty years previous to my visit. I found 
him tesly, and sensitive on the score of his 
capability as an efficient minister, and began to 
fear that, with all my diploioiatic tact, I should 
fail in obtaining the circumstantial detail of 
how, in his younger days, he had administered 
the sacrament of baptisuL It took me sA hour 
and a half to bring him to the point without 
compromising my own secret; and at length 
I discovered, almost to my disappointment, that 
even in the careless days of the last century, 
this valiant son of form and discipline had 
followed the Catholic ritual, retained by the 
Church of England, and that I had really in- 
curred all the responsibility of having been 



THE SISTER PENITENTS. 189 

made a Christian. I returned to town, pon- 
dering on the road that — subtracting the few 
innocent, because unconscious, years of my 
childhood — I had, at least, forty to recal, to 
investigate, and probably to bewaiL And yet 
when I made the attempt, it was as if I should 
endeavour to draw with accuracy and detail the 
features of a country overspread by a deep 
and treacherous ocean. Yes,**^ continued Mr. 
Forester, '* the review of a long life spent in 
anticipation, or in action, more than in retro- 
spection and reflection, seems, at first, a difficult, 
if not impossible task; and the mind is agitated 
and alarmed by the conviction, tiiat if impos- 
sible, it has become so from our having pre- 
viously neglected to ponder over, and fix in the 
memory, the different landmarks. We seem 
to cast a wide-stretched but hopeless gaze over 
a space, on which tiie waves of oblivion have 
rolled, and then stagnated, — a dreary waste of 
waters r 

^'But," said Mr. Selby, ''what unaided we 
cannot effect, is vouchsafed to 'men of good 
will.'" 
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" It is SO,** rejoined Mr. Forester. " We 
pray — ^we tarn not aside — ^and, behold, these 
oblivious waters sink; we discover from our 
ark of hope, first the high tops of those moun- 
tains which, in our moral world, are most 
conspicuous, and termed ' mortal f we bless 
God to have perceived and recognised them, 
and this is all we can at {wesent see* By 
degrees, the tide still lowering, we discern 
those smaller eminences in our world of guilt, 
which are termed ^ venial,' and here agun, for 
a time, we rest. We next discovert as the 
whole of the dry land appear^, deserts which 
should have been cultivated, rank luxnriaoce 
which should have been pruned,:— these are our 
'sins of omission/ Nor is this alL After 
this, as our vision dears, and our power of 
continued patient investigation becomes con- 
firmed, we trace the links in the mtoral land- 
scape, how» from the n^lected luxuriance of 
the wilderness, we were led to the venial hill, 
and thence to the mortal rock ; no perceivable 
barrier between them, but flowery and slippery 
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paths of communication, so that while we 
thought ourselves but on the one, we were, alas I 
on the other, and, to quit this figurative lan- 
guage, we find, after a continued patient inves- 
tigation of our conscience, that we are nothing 
but weakness, sin, and misery ! This is the 
conclusion, reverend sir, to which I have ar- 
rived during these intermediate and nearly 
solitary days, between my arrival here, and 
yQur welpome visit of to-day." 

^ ^' The grace of God has wonderfully assisted 
you, sir," said Mr. Selby. ** Persevere in 
prayer, and in the laborious work of self- 
knowledge ; dig deep its foundationsj that on 
it ipay be laid the first stones of the spiritual 
edifice— humility and contrition.'*'* 
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CHAPTER IIL 

Once dead, his sin 
Man cannot expiate ^ith teares. 

Habinoton. 

At Mr. Selby's next visit, Matilda was intro- 
duced to him, and, after some general conver- 
sation on pious topics, Mr. Forester left them, 
and Mr. Selby then said to her, ^'My dear 
young lady, I understand that your mama 
was a Catholic, a native of Portugal, and that 
by the articles drawn up on her marriage, the 
daughters, that is, your sisters and yourself, 
were baptised Catholics, and ought to have 
been brought up such." 

^'Does papa wish me to talk about these 
things?" said Matilda, much embarrassed. 

« He does," replied Mr. Sdby. « He ear- 
nestly desires that you should be a fiuith&I 
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member of the holy Catholic Church in which 
you were baptised. Have you been instructed 
in your faith ?" 

^^ A little," said Matilda, still feeling great 
diflSculty in giving her confidence to a 
stranger. At length she added, ^* I have two 
books." 

« Can I see them ?" said Mr. Selby. Matilda 

arose to fetch the books, but her absence 

almost exhausted the patience of Mr. Selby, 

for she had first gone in quest of her father ; 

and, after a long chase through the shrubbery, 

when she had succeeded in overtaking him, she 

found herself almost as much confused as with 

the priest from whom she had escaped^ but 

Mr. Forester diyined the cause, and after a 

few leading questions, said, " My dear Maude, 

I have observed in you, and observed with joy, 

great love of truth, and courage in following it. 

You were bom of a Catholic mother, and, in 

accordance with her pious wishes, and my 

solemn promise, baptised into the Catholic 

Church, in which also you received your first 

VOL. L K 
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instmctions. You are, in fact, a Catholic^ and, 
as you are one, be a good one I Yours is not 
a character to pretend to what you are not, 
or to deny what you are.'* Mr. Forester, who 
had sounded his daughter's disposition, knew 
well that he had touched the right chord, he 
therefore continued : ^* Had you been, like your 
cousins, brought up a Protestant, I would say, 
be what you seem to be, — act up to the little 
required of you, and if you then find that you 
ought to do more for God, become a Catholic, 
and become so openly. But, as you are already 
a Catholic, you require to be exhorted as such. 
The Catholic Church does not require a little 
of her children, she requires a great deal. But 
you are no coward, Maude. Betum then to 
Mr. Selby, and" endeavour thoroughly to un- 
derstand the duties and obligations you have to 
fulfil, that you may act for the future with 
truth, courage, and consistency." 

Matilda made no reply, but went to fetch 
her two books, one of which was * a French 
edition of the *'Key of Heaven," and the other 
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a catechism, which she conveyed to Mr. Selby. 
She also listened to him^ consented to learn, 
and explain some of the more diflScult parts of 
the catechism, and even to prepare for her first 
confession. As she had not, however, the 
slightest idea that her father intended to be- 
come a Catholic, she was at a loss to account 
for his interesting himself so particularly in the 
fulfilment of her religious duties, when the 
rest of the family, as the phrase is, ^^ took it so 
easily." And when her father joined her in the 
evening in the drawing-room, she said, ^^ Papa, 
I asked you, a little while ago, to see that 
justice was done me about the jewels, and you 
promised that you would take my case into 
consideration ; but now I wish to have justice 
done me about something else, and it is this, — 
why am I to do more for God than the rest of 
the family?" 

^^ My dear Maude,"" sidd he, pausing a little 
after her abrupt question, " we have reason to 
believe that we serve Him who is most just, 
and that He will amply repay us for all we do 

k2 
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for Him. Do not then let us think of what 
others omit, but let us attend to what we 
ought to do." 

^' But, papa," ssdd Matilda, *' God cannot care 
much about this, or the rest would not omit 
it. Therefore, I think, if you please, I will 
just go on in the old way like them, and you 
can tell Mr. Selby, as we used to tell the 
masters we did not like, that he need not call 
again."** * 

^' Well, Maude, I will take this case also 
into consideration," said her father, '^ and do 
you give it no further thought for the rest of 
this evening, but sing and play to me while 
I finish this pamphlet, just as you did last 
night, without asking my opinion, or expecting 
my praise, but as if you were alone." 

" But I cannot really forget you are present, 
or think I am alone," replied Matilda, " for I 
feel both love and fear of you, papa, but mostly 
love." 

Mr. Forester took up his pamphlet, and 
Matilda began to sing, soon forgetting that 
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justice was to be done her ; bnt Mr. Forester^ 
while he seemed to read> took her '* case", as he 
had promised, ^^ into consideration/' and, as the 
surest means of conciliating as well as securing 
her obedience, determined that he would, on 
the following day, impart to her his intention 
of becoming a Catholic; in which event it 
would be incumbent on him also to approach 
the tribunal of penance, however repugnant to 
the natural pride of the human heart. 

On the following morning, therefore, Matilda 
received her father's confidence, and was so 
much occupied with the surprise, the confusion, 
and the pleasure it gave her, that for awhile all 
her own subjects of disquietude were forgotten; 
and when, being again alone, they returned to 
annoy her, she suddenly discovered, as she 
thought, an admirable mode of compromising 
the matter in debate^ and eagerly longed to 
impart it to her father, for whom, however, 
she had now to wait a couple of seemingly 
interminable hours. At length she descried 
the horses in the avenue, and out she flew 
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to meet him. ''The weather will not be too 
sultry now for you to ride, Maude,^ sidd Mr. 
Forester; ^'and I have ascertained that the 
horse I am on will suit you admirably. Did 
they bring your riding-habit r^ 

'' I believe so, papa. I will enquire for it, 
and thank you very much for the beautiful 
horse. I shall so much like to ride with you — 
but papa, I have something to say to you — 
something of the greatest importance.*^ 

Mr. Forester perceiving the earnest look of 
her countenance^ dismounted^ and sent on the 
horses, turning with his daughter into a shady 
walk of the shrubbery, and thence into a sort 
of rustic temple, which she said would secure 
them from interruption. '' Why, Maude,*"* said 
he, '' these are great preparations for the secret 
I am to hear T for she had made him be seated, 
and placed herself on his knees. 

^Papa,^^ said she, '^ I love you more than any 
one, and I owe you more duty and gratitude. 

know that you are very learned and clever, 
or you would not be a minister of state, and 
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BOW you are going to be a Catholic, and have 
studied all the doctrinal subjects so deeply — 
everthing combined makes me determined, if 
you please, papa, to go to confession to yot«." 

"My dearest Maude," said Mr. Forester, 
touched by her confidence and affection ; " God 
will bless you for your filial piety : but in con- 
fessing the sins and errors of your young life 
to me, you would not be performing a religious 
act. The power of binding and loosing was 
not given to the laity, but solely to the priest- 
hood ; to them alone Christ said, ' Whosoever 
hears you, hears me, and whosoever despises 
you, despises me.' And again, * Whatsoever 
you shall bind on earth, shaU be bound in 
heaven, and whatsoever you shall loose on earth 
shall be loosed in heaven." This sublime and 
awful power is bestowed by the sacrament of 
ordination on priests alone, and is so entirely a 
supernatural gift that it cannot be injured by 
any weakness, or even sin (which God forbid) 
on the part of the priest. Had you been ac- 
customed from your childhood to approach the 
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tribunal of penance^ with the simplicity of faith, 
you would confess as to Christ himself^ listen 
as if to His voice, and submit as if to His de- 
cision. This is what I am about to do. 

" Are you, papa, going to confession to Mr. 
Selby?" 

" Yes, Maude, and had Mr. Selby proved 
less well instructed, less benevolent, less pious 
than he is, I should not have gone in quest of 
a more distant priest. My mind was per* 
fectly convinced before I took this journey, 
therefore I do not require a deep theologian, or 
acute controversialist, still less a man of brilliant 
conversation, and congenial habits of life. I 
simply want a priest of God. One who has a 
divine commission to hear my confession, to 
impose the reparation or * satisfaction^ I can 
make for ray offences, and to absolve me from 
all stain of sin incurred since my years of 
baptismal innocence.^^ 

" Papa,'' returned Maude, " I wish to follow 
your example in every respect, therefore I will 
attend to Mr. Selby's instructions, and study 
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the catechism, especially that part relating to 
penance, which hitherto I ha^e only known by 
rote. I mast remember too what he told me, 
that the record of my sins, however exact, was 
not enough, but that I must also endeavour 
by earnest prayer to obtain the first and most 
essential of the three parts of penance, namely 
true contrition." 



k3 
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CHAPTER IV. 



'* Lord, what shall this one do?" enquire not. 
Look to thyself, to thy own deeds, and lot. 
Nor saved nor lost canst thou by others be. 
Be true to God — ^He will be true to thee. 



Mr. Selby'^s mode of conducting converts was 
to receive them into the Church, by their re- 
nunciation of Protestantism, before they com- 
menced any Catholic act of religion. He then 
heard their general confession, but before giving 
them absolution he admitted them to conditional 
baptism. After the absolution followed their 
reception of the holy Eucharist. 

Mr. Forester's first act was then to be his 
"final renunciation of Protestantism — ^his ceasing 
to " protest**' against the one Holy, Catholic, 
and Apostolic Church of Christ : and after 
conversing for a short time with two of the 
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upper and more confidential servantd, he as- 
sembled, in Matilda^s presence, all his house- 
hold domestics, to whom he then in^parted the 
resolution he had taken of becoming a Catholic, 
and the religious act he was about to perform. 
He then read his abjuration, to which Mr. 
Selby added some words of congratulation to 
him, the new convert, and of exhortation to the 
assembled dependents. 

Matilda now devoted all her solitary time to 
the distant preparation she had promised to 
make for her confession, and to which her 
father's example was a powerful stimulant. 
The conversations she held with Mr. Selby 
guided her mental researches, and led her be- 
yond the mere catalogue of offences, to the 
prevailing tendency which had induced them, 
and then to trace still further up to the parent 
evil, the fountain head of her many failings — 
and this she discovered was pride. The 
manifestation of this sin had principally 
been towards her sister Georjgiana. In her 
she had never found that uprightness^ that 
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sense of justioey of honour, and integrity^ 
which seemed innate in herself, and had won 
her whole confidence towards her father; 
buty on the contrary, a policy approaching 
to duplicity, a petty ambition, a selfishness, 
which her own high mind despised; and 
Creoigiana, who was equally quick-sighted, 
foresaw that, although three years her junior, 
she would find in Matilda a fearless censor, 
and a judge above all bribes. On one occasion, 
when the latter had perceived that Geoigiana 
was grasping, and Julia yielding, every thing, 
she had darted before her, exclaiming, ^^ Well 
if you cannot be generous, at any rate be just P 
Matilda was then but twelve years old, and had 
not had sufficient experience to know that in 
demanding even-handed justice, she was re- 
quiring what to most characters is difficult, 
and to some impossible. To be just, that is, 
impartial, a good heart is not sufficient, — ^it 
makes many blunders, and a good head must 
be firee from bias ; tlie mind must be enlarged, 
the knowledge accurate, — del/ must be dead. 
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" Maude," said her father one evening, " I 
do not think you sufficiently love your sister 
Georgiana/' 

" I do not approve of her, papa.*" 

" But, my dear child, what would become of 
us, if God were to feel in that manner i We 
are unworthy of His approval, and yet He 
loves us.*" 

" I did not think of that before,'" said she, 
and was silent in thought. She then added, 
" Papa, I do believe that I love Georgy ; for 
it would give me great pain if she were un* 
Happy. She amuses me very much ; and, 
besides this, I love her without knowing why : 
but I do not like her character." 

"But who are you, Maude, to set yourself 
up in judgment on any one's character? How 
can you tell but what, in the sight of God, 
Georgiana may be the more acceptable V 

" Oh no, papa,'' returned Matilda, " I know 
what God likes very welL" 

" Do you, indeed," said Mr. Forester ; 
" pray let me hear ?" 
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*' He likes truth, and generosity, and con- 
stancy, and honour," said Matilda. 

" All which,'' said her father, " you imagine 
yourself to possess, and deny to Georgiana. 
Now, for the argument's sake, I will grant 
this; and then ask you, does God require no 
more ? If so^ why has He said, ^ Blessed are 
the meek r * Blessed are the merciful!' 'Bless- 
ed are the peacemakers !' ' Blessed are the poor 
in spirit!'" 

" But go on, papa, or you will not be quot- 
ing honourably. There are two of the bea- 
tudes on my side. One is, ' Blessed are they 
who hunger and thirst after justice !' which I 
do : and the other is, ' Blessed are they who 
suffer persecution for justice sake!' which I 
have often done." 

"Ah, my poor Maude! are you, then, so 
blinded by self-love, as to suppose that the 
* justice' here mentioned, countenances that 
proud and restless desire to see yourself righted, 
that taking Providence into your own hands, 
which I have observed in you, and which 
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should be to you a subject of mourning, instead 
of boast?" 

^^Papa, I have already been making the 
examination of my conscience ; and I find that 
I am proud." 

" And has that discovery made you more so? 
If that be the case, Maude, — if, instead of ro- 
asting that sin, by which angels fell, you wil- 
fully entertain it, nay, glory in it, — you are — 
and am I to say this of my own child — you 
are in a state of sin !" 

Matilda made no answer; and her father 
added, *^ And, O Maude ! think what this is." 
Here either great and painful emotion stopped 
his utterance, or he felt that silence would 
be more powerful than eloquence. 

This silence lasted an hour, at the end of 
which Matilda crept gently behind him, and 
laid her hand on his shoulder. 

"Shall I sing, papa?'' 

" As you please, Maude." Then followed a 
long pause. 

"This is a very unhappy evening, papa," 
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«aid she. Again a long olence. ** I hope I 
am not proud of being proud.*" 

"I hope not, Maude," replied he; "for, if 
80, I should be compelled to hope you were 
madr 

Then another long pause, followed by ^ Papa, 
to be in the favour of God, perhaps I had better 
have any other fault than pride ?" 

** Undoubtedly, Maude. For what said He 
who from His throne of glory came, not only 
to die for us, but previously to live for us; 
shewing us, and teaching us all justice ? What 
does He command us to learn of Him— of Him, 
the essence of truth, of generosity, of con- 
stancy, of honour? 'Learn of me,' says He, 
'for I am meek and humble of heart!' Yes, 
Maude, this is the lesson which the Lord of 
heaven and earth came to teach proud man — a 
lesson so difScult, nay, humanly speaking, so 
impossible, that a God alone could teach it — 
a God alone enable us to learn it. Lucifer fell 
through pride ; and, stripped of aU glory, and 
all happiness, still retains his pride, and, in 
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revenge, teaches it to man. You are therefore 
daily, and hourly, receiving inspirations and 
instructions from these two masters, — the one 
a God, the other a devil. Now, take your 
choice ; which will you accept and cherish ! "'' 

" Oh, what a question I" cried Matilda. She 
then added: ^^Papa, I must pray very ear*- 
nestly, and I hope you will pray for me, that 
this blessing, which is unattainable but by the 
grace of God, may be granted me — this diffi- 
cult, this all but impossible, virtue of humility* 
It is this, I doubt not, which has made my 
sister Julia be so much beloved. Mrs. Ark- 
Wright used to say that Julia was formed to 
be the joy of all who had the happiness of 
being connected with her ; and, indeed, if ever 
there was a perfect creature^ it is JuUa. So 
gentle, so patient, so indulgent, so full of 
charity, that she never has been known to hurt 
any one's feelings: her conscience must be 
clear of all evil ; she never can require the con- 
fessional, and my ambition may well be to be 
like Julia.^ 
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" You are right, Maude^ said he, "to de- 
sire what is so lovely and so amiable ; and to 
all you have said of Julia, I may add that, 
from her birth, she has never given her father 
one hour's uneasiness. But to suppose that, if 
indeed you were like all you see and know of 
Julia, you would then be preparing unneces- 
sarily for confession, and that in your exami- 
nation of conscience you would find only sub- 
ject for joy and thanksgiving, this is most 
likely a mistake. 

In their next conversation Matilda said to 
her father, — *'I do not think, papa, that I 
have ever forgotten God. I have thought of 
Him a great deal, and with great satisfaction, 
to think I had one wise and strong friend ; 
and when people have been silly and unjust, 
I have said to myself: *Well, never mind, 
Gt)d sees their foolish hearts, and will punish 
them well; "" 

"But, Maude, this was the spirit of re- 
venge, derived from the mortal sin of anger, 
and totally opposed to that Divine Spirit 
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which said, 'Father, forgive them, for they 
know not what they do/ " 

"Still, papa, this prevents my trying to 
revenge myself; I leave it all to God, though 
certainly I do, at the same time, hope He 
will do it effectually, and revenge my case 
far better than I could myself."' 

*'An earnest wish, Maude, is a prayer; 
and a prayer to God to punish your neigh- 
bour, is equivalent to cursing him. We are 
expressly told to pray for our enemies, to 
return good for evil : and your supposed love 
for God, too, is of a .very doubtfiil nature, 
partaking, I fear, of self4ove«" 

** But, papa, I do love * God very much, 
for his own sake, and quite independently 
of self-interest.'" 

'^ I fear, not quite, Maude ; for there is 
one thing very Evident to me, that you are 
on remarkably good terms with yourself, and 
not a little of a boaster." 

"The trumpeter gad-fly," &aid Matilda, 
"empty and buzzing! How I hate such a 
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character! Bat I equally hate hypocritical 
humility, papa, hollow and sneaking.'^ 

" So do I, Maude ; you need not boast of 
your love of sincerity, — ^you are not singular 
in that respect.'^ 

'^ Well then, papa, I stand accused of being 
proud, revengeful, full of self-love, and a 
boaster. But I will not lose courage; I will 
hope, against hope^ to leave the tribunal of 
penance humble, forgiving, full of self-con* 
demnation, and silent. Will that do, papa?^' 

^'Admirably, Maude; and may God give 
you His assisting grace, without which even 
these good resolutions will come to nothing T 
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CHAPTER V. 



'* One shall be taken, and the other left," 
Each to fulfil Thy hidden judgments, Lord } 
Thou, alone, seest of each the secret heart, 
And Thou, alone, canst measure sure reward. 
Or punishment deserved. Be mine the part 
Of virgin wise, with ready lamp well stored. 
To meet Thee joyfully 



The sisters, Julia and Georgiana> yet lingered 
in town. There were a few little parting 
soirees and d€jeun€s, at which were negoci- 
ated the different relays of visitors for the 
autumn, at Norham Court, including certain 
stars in the musical, poetical, and painting 
hemisphere, which it was "the thing" to 
have. And after these arrangements^ had been 
concluded, with the success which invariably 
attended the bewitching twain, Georgiana 
became slightly, then seriously, indisposed; 
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and at length, surrounded by all that medi- 
cal skill, and sisterly tenderness, could pro- 
vide, was pronounced in a hopeless state, from 
which no human skill could revive her. 

"Georgy," said her sister mournfully to 
her, ^Hhej say that you are very ill; that 
you are worse.**' 

" Never mind what they say,"" replied she ; 
*^ I feel better, and shall soon be better." 

"But they say you cannot get better," 
siud Julia. 

*'0h, ridiculous!" cried she; "as if I were 
to be taken out of the world just when 
every thing has been arranged for my plea- 
sure and happiness." 

*'But it would do you no harm, dearest 
Georgy, to say some prayers ; for you are 
weaker than you think. It is only the fever 
keeps your strength up.^' This proved to be 
the case. Within an hour the physician 
called again ; and gave his opinion, that 
^' Miss Forester could not survive the night." 
Julia conducted him down stairs, to lord 
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Norham's private room^ and begged him there 
to repeat his opinion. "Charles/" said lady 
Norham, when the physician had left them, 
"is it not usual, — is it not the thing, in 
these cases, to send for some one to say 
prayers, or read?" 

"Upon my word I believe it is," said his 
lordship. 

"Then will you send for some one ?" said she* 

"/ send for some one," exclaimed lord 
Norham. "I know no more of these mat- 
ters, Julia, — ^you could not come to a worse 
person." 

"Dr. Bright says she is dying," said lady 
Norham. 

"Well, if dying people are to be read to, 
cannot you read to her yourself?" 

"Oh! / could not. I should not know 
what to read; and Georgy would not listen 
to me. She would only laugL" 

"But some one in the house knows what 
to read,J suppose," said he. Lady Norham 
hesitated a little ; at length she said — " I sup- 
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pose these prayers ought to be something 
very particular, for I believe we are — ^that 
is, poor mamma wished, and we were both 
intended to be — Catholics." 

"Well, there is a Catholic bookseller close 
by, in Duke street ; at least I suppose so by 
the crucifixes in the window. Get books 
from him.'' 

. Lady Norham turned to leave the room. 
" If I did but know," sai(J she, " how to find 
the persons who sing High Mass, and all 
that sort of thing, at Warwick-street chapel, 
or at the one near Manchester-square; but 
I do not" She looked really distressed ; and 
lord Norham was distressed for her* 

" If I could do any thing to relieve you, 
Julia," said he, "I would; but this sort of 
business is completely out of my way. I 
could have settled Georgiaua well in this 
world; but as to her establishment in the 
next " 

" Perhaps the bookseller you mentioned 
might know," said Lady Norham. 
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''Know what?" said her husband, smiling. 

"Where the gentlemen live who. perform 
in Warwick street," said she. " Ah, do not 
smile now, Charles ; really it is very dis- 
tressing P 

" It is, it is," said his lordship. " I had 
no intention whatever to hurt your feelings, 
Julia; and I assure you I could not have 
smiled at your little Equivoque had I believed 
that it was really all up with poor G^rgy. 
But I would match her own opinion against 
aU the doctors." 

Lady Norham leaned against the chimney- 
piece, and began to weep. "Well, Julia, 
only tell me what you wish," said he. ^^ Shall 
I ring for some one ?" and the bell was rung. 
Lord Norham's Italian valet appeared, was 
made to understand who, and what, were 
wanted ; and, in a transport of pious surprise, 
engaged to fetch one of his very good friends, 
a priest, from the next chapel-house. 

Julia returned to the sick-room ; and, 
shocked by the rapid change that was tak- 

VOL. I. I* 
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ing place, was not displeased to see, kned- 
ing by her dying mster, a minister apparently, 
but of what denomination she knew not, who 
had been introduced by one of the attendants; 
and had been yainly endeavouring, by his 
exhortations and prayers, to excite a contrite 
feeling in the languid heart of his hearer. 
Georgiana^s eyes were dosed, and, but for 
the constant movement of her fingers, it would 
have seemed that all was over. Lady Nor- 
ham took her hand, on which she gave a 
little start, and feebly cried, ''What does he 
say ? I cannot hear. Where are you, Julia? 
I cannot see you — ^where is your hand? Hold 
me fast, — don't let me go. Is this dying? 
Oh, come with me, Julia I Come with me, 
some one — any one! I cannot go alone — 
alone I Oh I** with a meek, shuddering scream, 
''I cannot go alone P Here was a long 
pause. At length lady Noiiiam whispered 
to the stranger, ''Is she dead?" 

"If," replied he, in a loud voice, "she is 
dead, she is damnedP At this instant Greor- 
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giana opened her eyes, and fixed them on her 
sister, grasping, with a last effort of convul- 
sive strength, the hand she held. The look 
was of wild despur; and the already terri- 
fied Julia, now believing that she was being 
grasped, and gazed on, by a corpse, and the 
coi^pse of a lost soul, after an ineffectual strug- 
gle to release her hand, fell fainting on the 
bed. Geoigiana then closed her eyes, but 
said distinctly, ^'I shall not die yet.*"^ She 
then lay motionless for an hour, no change 
occurring that could be perceived. During 
that time, Vincenzio had returned with his 
reverend prize, and poor Julia, now reviving 
from the effects of terror and distress, received 
him in an adjoining room ; and, with a heart 
softened by grief to desire the precious boon 
of forgiveness for their virtual apostacy from 
their faith, rapidly imparted to the priest her 
sister^s spiritual condition. 

''I may conclude, then, madam," said Mr. 
Bussell, ^'that your sister remembers the early 
instructions given to you both, and believes 

l2 
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the mysteries of our holy faith: Three Per- 
sons in one Grod— the First Person, God the 
Father, Creator of all things visible and in- 
visible ; the Second Person, God the Son, both 
Gt)d and Man, Bedeemer of mankind; the 
Third Person, God the Holy Ghost, Sancti- 
fier of the elect That, by baptism she was 
received into the Church of God,— that, and 
all the other Sacraments, being channels of 
grace by which the merits of Christ are ap- 
plied to the soul; that she also understands, 
and believes, the Lord^s Prayer and the Creed. 
All this, madam, I wiU not repeat to her, 
even in this condensed form, if you can as- 
sure me that she admits them as divine 
truths.'' 

" I can answer for her memory,*" replied 
lady NorhauL ''It has always been better 
than mine; and I remember all this. What 
we remember, too, we believe; we have not 
doubted our faith, but we have concealed, 
and neglected it.'' 

She then conducted him to the dying bed; 
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and Mr. Bussell, kneeling by Georgiana, said, 
in a low yet distinct voice, *^ My dear child, 
I am a Catholic priest ; I come to bring you 
pardon and peace from God. If you hear, 
and can understand me, press my hand." She 
did sa '^ To all the questions that I shall 
put to you, give me, if you can, the same 
token. — Do you lament and detest the vanity 
and folly of your life, your forgetfulness of 
Grod, and your neglect of your religious du- 
ties? Do you confess that you now deserve 
that God should forget and neglect you?" 
After referring thus to the first command- 
ment, Mr. Russell proceeded regularly through 
the decalogue in the same manner, and then 
said, — "Are you deeply grieved for all this, 
and do you earnestly desire pardon and sal- 
vation, and to have the precious merits of 
Ghrist^s Passion and Death applied to your 
soul?" As the pressure on his hand became 
more feeble, Mr. Russell spoke rapidly, not 
to delay the Absolution. He thus continued, 
" Do you forgive all those who may have of- 
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fended 70119 and ask pardon of aU those you 
liaye injnred by bad example and otherwise? 
Do yon solemnly promise, that if you le- 
eover yon will lead a life devoted to God's 
service? And now raise up yonr heart, and 
join me in spirit while I make these short 
acts of filth, hope, diarity, and ocmtritiony 
to God, befixre, in His name, I ^ve you Ab- 
solnlaon. Oh, my Grod, I believe in Thee, 
do Thoa strengthen my fiiith; all my hc^ 
is in Thee, do Thon secore it; I love Thee 
with my whole heart, — oh, teadi me to love 
Thee more and more; lam grieved to have 
ofiended Thee, do Thou increase my sorrow.^ 
Mr. Snssell then pronounced the Absolntaon, 
and proceeded to the anointing, stlD directing 
his vcnce, as much as posable, to the ear of 
the dying girl, who exfored during the con- 
cluding prayers, and was ^* alone," at Ihe first 
awfiil judgment, on whidi depended her eter- 
nity! As the nurse approadied to dose the 
eyes, and the other attendants drew the weep- 
ing Jolia from the room, the stranger, an In- 
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dependent minister, also withdrew, under the 
care of the servant who had introduced him. 

Before the rev. Mr. Russell left the house, 
lady Noriiam requested an interview; and, 
with humble and onoere self-condemnation, 
besought him to continue his visits to her. 
''But tell me, rir,** said she, ^'before you 
now leave me, tell me what you think of 
my sister's state.^ 

"My dear lady,** said Mr. RusseU, ** to pro- 
nounce decidedly on a death-bed repentance, 
even where great fervour and contrition have 
been shown, is a daring thing. I will not 
attempt it. I understand tiiiat your sister's 
career has been like your own, virtually deny- 
ing, and totally n^lecting her religion, and 
that up to tiie last hour of her life, all was 
discouraging. Throughout the holy Scriptures 
we have but one instance given us of a soul ac^ 
cepted tiius late, that no one may presume; yet 
we have this one instance, that no one may 
despair. The Church authorises us to condemn 
those only who die in final impenitence, in 
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presumptioxi, or in despair ; I trust that neither 
was her case. The imperfect contrition she 
seemed (by the token she gave), to possess, 
which was the result of fear of God, and of 
His judgments, with a willingness to confess 
herself a lost sinner, and with hope of mercy 
through the merits of her Sedeemer : this 
which in scholastic language is termed ^attri- 
tion,^ wanting that pure and generous love 
which marks the true penitent ; this is all we 
can hope she possessed. Yet even this was the 
gift of a merciful God, who made use of a 
stranger to inspire her with fear, then granted 
an unexpected hour to her life, in which this 
feeling was permitted to be used, we may hope, 
for her salvation through the means He has 
appointed.^' 

'*• Did she press your hand," said lady 
Norham, '^when you asked her whether she 
solemnly promised, in case of recovering, to 
lead a life devoted to God's service ?^ 

" She did so," repUed Mr. KusseU. « But the 
promises of amendment, in case of recovery. 
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although doubtless made in sincerity, are the 
promises of a slave under the. lash, and if Grod 
accept them, it is because His mercy is bound- 
less, and his love inscrutable." 

^^ Alas !" cried Julia, ''all is then uncertain 
respecting the destiny of one who has been, as 
it were, a part of myself. With only a year'^s 
difference in our ages, — united in our play, our 
studies, and our amusements, — from our birth 
we have been inseparable — and now ! Oh 
Georgiana P 

" My dear madam,^ said Mr. Russell, " em- 
ploy the hope which is left you in prayer for 
' that soul, which, if accepted, is in expiatory 
suffering. There have been instances — rare 
instances — in which the contrition, the heartfelt 
sorrow for sin has been so pure, and so intense, 
as to produce a martyrdom of love : and such a 
soul we are authorised to believe enters at once, 
purified and accepted, into the bosom of God. 
But if I were to give hopes that such was the 
case with your sister, I should deceive you, and 
injure her. Her time for pious action is, alas I 

l3 
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over. 'As the tree falls so it lies/ and if 
accepted, she must, with the rest of the suffering 
Church, depend on the sympathy and charity 
of the Church militant, to abridge or soften her 
exile from Gx)d. Let therefore the sisterly 
union, which so amiably subsisted between you, 
continue by your associating her in every good 
work. Let the penance you yourself owe to 
God for years of past neglect, be now performed 
for both ; and let me intreat you to turn to the 
profit of your own soul this time of mourning 
and sedusion." 
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CHAPTER VL 

A creature soft, with smile, and tear, 

A petted child of luznry : 
To whom no adyerse frown of fear, 

Had taught the stem reality 

Of death, and of eternity I 

After the Bev. Mr. Bussell had taken his 
leave of lady Norham, she went in search of her 
husband, whose sympathy and real concern at 
the loss they had sustained, was most soothing 
to her feelings. But it was not to receive this 
consolation that Julia now sought lord Norham, 
and she sidd to him, ^^ Charles, when little 
Albert was bom, you promised that you would 
grant me whatever I should request of you. 
however difficult and extraordinary it might be 
— I replied that I had no wishes ; but you added 
that I might remember or think of some, and 
that your promise was not limited to a month 
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or a year. Now then I daim it — now in tliis 
time of bereavement and sonowy and will yon 
gnmt itr 

^ I win,^ replied lord Norham. 

^^ It is to be allowed to follow my religicm?^ 

^ I grant it," said be : ^ but have I ever pre- 
vented you ? Might I not have expected you 
woold speak to me on this subject long ago ?^ 

*^ Did you indeed expect this," said Julia. 
'^ Tlien was it this you meant when you invited 
me to ask you for something difficult and ex- 
traordinary ? You are rilent, and I may there- 
fore conclude it was so* Six months have 
passed nnce then — six months of double re- 
sponsibility, to add to my many years of care- 
lessness and neglect Perhaps had I made the 
request at the time of our marriage, I migh^ 
have obtained all the benefits of my holy 
religion, and might then have induced my poor 
Oeorgy to perform her duty also. But I did 
not know you, Charles. I did not know all the 
kindness and liberality of your character. I 
was afraid of displeasing you, and, alas I was but 
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too indifferent to the hopes and fears of the 
other world,'' 

*' Well, Julia," said lord Norham, " you have 
at last told me your little history, and now I 
will tell you mine. You once had a cer- 
tain ruler over your nursery department, in 
Stanhope Street, called Mrs. Tyler, had you 
notr 

^^ Indeed we had,"*" said Julia, suddenly 
smiling through her tears; ^^but little did I 
think nurse Tyler was an acquaintance of 
yours." 

" She left you, I understand, on account of 
some controversial disagreement between her- 
self and the governess," continued Lord Nor- 
ham; ^^and, through what recommendation I 
forget, came to take care of me during a dan- 
gerous attack of illness, which seized me just 
before that memorable drawing-room at which 
the Miss Foresters were presented. Mrs. 
Tyler was a Catholic, and tried to convert 
me. Perhaps, had my illness been as tedious 
as it was severe, she would have succeeded. 
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As it was, there were many things lemained 
strong! J on my mind: but her talk was not 
all theological She spoke of a Wed and 
lovdy 'Jnliaf promised me certain hairiness 
if I conld secore her; and followed np her 
recommendation with so mnch reasonable ar- 
gument and good sense, that afterwards, when 
tempted to prefer Geoij^ana, I found Mrs. 
Tyler^s advice had bound me so &8t to my 
▼essel, that the voice of the syren could not 
win me into periL Littie did they suspect 
who were rallying me on my precipitation, that 
I had gained a store of knowledge on my sick- 
bed* And now, Julia, for a few more avowals ; 
though, perhaps, they may ^ve you pain. 
Mrs. Tyler had, of course, informed me that 
you were a Catholic; and I was fully pre- 
pared to concede to you all, and more than is 
usual, in these cases. In the first place, I had 
held myself ready to give you the religious 
comfort of what a Catholic is bound to con- 
sider the sacrament of marriage, previous to 
the public ceremony in the Protestant Church. 



THE SIST£B PENITENTS. 231 

But you never made the request; and I frankly 
tell you I was disappointed I'^ 

The keenest darts of sorrow and remorse 
here pierced Lady Norham's heart 

" I was disappointed," continued lord Nor- 
ham, " because, when a woman is not in ear- 
nest about her religion, she has seldom stability 
of character in other respects ; but, as I had no 
pretensions whatever to be a preacher, I preached 
not. I had made up my mind, also, to chapels, 
chaplains, feasts, and fasts; but allow me to 
pay you this compliment, Julia, — you have 
been the least troublesome Catholic I ever 
encountered ! " 

^* Ah, Charles, spare this irony I" cried she, 
weeping in shame and anguish. 

" Well, but, Julia," said he, « I am the last 
man who has any right to talk about religion ; 
so now let us say no more on this topic. Good 
nurse Tyler led me a little astray as to your 
piety ; but, in every other respect, she has my 
thanks, for giving me the sweetest and prettiest 
little wife in the world." 
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Julia then made her escape to her own 
room, where she could in solitude ^ve some 
relief to the anguish which oppressed her. 
Unaccustomed to blame, it alarmed and be- 
wildered her ; but there were other reflections 
which crowded on her mind, and surpassed all 
that could be suggested by another. Julia 
knew that to approach the sacrament of mar- 
riage, the pious Catholic previously, in retreat, 
in prayer, in examination of conscience, ap- 
proaches the tribunal of penance, and from i 
that purifying sacrament receives that of mar- < 
riage in a state of grace. And how had she 
prepared herself for the legal ceremony which 
had placed the coronet on her brows? Sur- 
roimded to the last moment by partial and 
admiring friends; all praising her goodness, 
her sweetness, her. beauty, and her talent ; , 
with no interruption to this balmy incense, but I 
from jewellers and dress-makers ; and with 
but a vague feeling of shallow gratitude to the 
Being to whom she owed her first affections — 
thus, alas I had Julia Forester entered on the 
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responsible duties of her new state ; and thus 
had she continued to live^ until that hour of 
fearful rousing, and bitter self-reproach. 

Mr. Forester had received in one letter the 
alarm of Georgiana's danger, and at the close 
of it the intimation of her death. The shock 
was great, especially as in his present frame of 
mind he required some proof beyond the mere 
common^place assurance that ^^his loss had 
been her gain.*^ Being perfectly unacquainted 
with the salutary change that had taken place 
in his daughter Julia, and apprehending that 
Matilda would be spiritually injured by a re- 
moval from Woodbank, Mr. Forester resolved, 
after some deliberation, not to reveal to the 
latter the intelligence he had received con- 
jointly from Lord and Lady Norham, but 
simply told her that he was called by urgent 
business to London, that he expected to be 
absent from her a week, and would write to 
her; and that in the interval of his absence 
she would not, he hoped, feel lonely, as her 
principal occupation would be of a nature to 
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lead her apart from creatares, to enjoy the 
presence of Him who would supply her with 
all soothing and holy thoughts. 

Matilda, who imagined that both her sisters 
were long ere this at Norham Court, never 
suspected that family feelings and duties were 
the cause of this sudden journey; but, sup- 
posing that public affiurs required her father's 
presence, she asked no questions, and assured 
him that, sorry as she was to lose him for a 
whole week, she would endeavour to employ 
the time well, and console herself by the ex- 
pected letter. Matilda's chief occupation was 
the now more immediate preparation for her 
confession, which was to commence a few days 
before the Feast of St Michael and all Angels, 
and to which she was devoting herself with all 
the energy and sincerity of her character. 
Her father gave private directions both to 
the housekeeper, and to Matilda's maid, not 
to let her remain constantly alone, but to 
invite her to make some little arrangement to 
surprise and please him on his return. This 
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he well knew would more effectually gladden 
his Maude^s affectionate heart, than any other 
scheme to beguile the time of his absence* 

These little cares over for his child's com- 
fort, Mr. Forester, haying previously sent for 
Mr. Selby, shut himself up in his private 
room, and solemnly prepared for the last of 
several confessions he had made of certain 
divisions of his life, from the first dawn of 
reason to the present hour. 

Mr. Selby arrived, and was informed of the 
melancholy event which called for Mr. Fores- 
ter's immediate presence in London. 

** My dear sir,"*' continued Mr. Forester, 
" I could have wished to be better prepared to 
receive you ; but I will not risk a journey, and 
further delay, before accepting the blessings 
now in store for me. Hear, then, I beseech 
you, the last division of my long-prepared 
confession, that you may then open the rich 
store of His mercy, and give me absolution." 

^* Distressing as is the cause which compels 
us to close our many preparatory meetings," 
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replied Mr. Selby, " I am not sorry that you 
call upon me now to hear you for the last time. 
You have bestowed the utmost pains on the 
necessary investigation of the past; you have 
given proofs — as far as a confessor can judge 
the heart of his penitent-'of the sincerest 
sorrow of heart; and you resolve, with the 
same sincerity, to make satisfaction to your 
offended God, as far as shall be appointed you, 
well knowing that God has no need of us, and 
of our poor * satisfaction,' — ^mean in itself, and 
wholly unwortiiy His acceptance, — ^but that 
the love and sorrow witii which it is made, 
these feelings being also his free gifts, renders 
it pleasing in his sight, and obtains for us, not 
only the immense boon of foigiveness for the 
past, but even an increase of grace for the 
future. Bring then, sir, the sinner's triple 
offering of contrition, confession, and satisfac- 
tion, and I your fellow-sinner, yet the priest of 
God, will on his part give you the absolution.*" 
♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ 

After the reception of this purifying sacra- 
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ment, Mr. Forester withdrew, even from Mr. 
Selby, into an inner room, where, alone with 
God, he conld pour forth his heartfelt thanks- 
giving. Having every reason to hope that no 
obstacle had been placed by him to the full 
benefit of this font of mercy, he could, at 
length, kneel before his Maker in baptismal 
innocence regained. Thrice happy soul in 
favour with thy God, — the joy of angels, — ^the 
terror of devils, — ^in peace with thyself. Ah 1 
lose not thy state of grace. 

After an hour of blessed solitude, the carriage 
drove round, which was to convey Mr. Forester 
to the town where he would join the mail, 
and Matilda received her father^s embrace and 
blessing, and watched the carriage till out of 
sight, with emotions so raised from earth, that 
his absence seemed scarcely to afiect the tie 
between them ; a tie not' only holy in nature, 
but holier and imperishable in eternal grace* 
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CHAPTER Vn. 



Mr. Forester proceeded rapidly towards Lon- 
don. Under other circumstances, how light and 
happy would his heart have felt I eased of the sad 
load of sin — penitent and absolved — ^rejoicing 
in reconciliation with God, he yet unceasingly 
reproached himself for the neglect of his 
parental duties. His daughter's death at this 
moment was a double sorrow. It was his loss 
and his punishment — so he felt it Gould the 
grave have given back its dead but one hour, 
what an hour of self-abasement would that 
have been I Surely Ms love, his tears, his 
prayers, would have won his vain frivolous 
child to reflection, and, by the help of Almighty 
grace, to (rod* 

Occupied by such thoughts, Mr. Forester 
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completed his journey. He arrived at lord 
Korham's house, and was receiyed with kind- 
ness and affection. Feeling that it would be a 
relief to all parties to get over the first sad 
visit to the room where Georgiana lay, Lord 
Norham almost immediately offered to conduct 
Mr. Forester thither. 

" I hope," he said, as he led the way, " I 
hope it will all be as you desire. Julia and 
I, happily, know so little of such scenes, — at 
all events, it seemed only consistent that, as 
they had been intended to be Catholics " 

Mr. Forester's awakened anxiety was an- 
swered before any further explanation could 
have been asked or given. He was in the 
room. His eyes rested on the dead. Beneath 
the hands, folded on the breast, lay a crucifix, 
and one, whom he knew by his dress to be a 
Catholic priest, was kneeling by her side. It 
was Mr. Bussell, whose daily visits had been 
made at Lady Norham's request. 

We need not dwell upon what followed. To 
Mr. Forester it was as if his daughter was 
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^¥eii bidL to bim; ehe wms more to Ubi, dead, 
than die had ever been when livbig; tx dien 
the pleasoreB and Tanities of this worid bad 
lamentably diTided them; now, in the nnilj 
of the one true Church, whose membeis Aey 
were, thejr were for ever ineqianfaly connected. 
With a hearty which mftdesared bleseings 
had stall more deeply humbled, and with a 
thankful soul, Mr. Forester assisteil in the pre- 
parations for the funeral; and soon all was 
over. And now little more remained to be 
done; parting words of more real kindness and 
feeling than dther had known for many yeais^ 
passed between lord and lady Noibam and 
Mr.Forester, who left town to airive at Wood- 
bank on the eve of St. IVfichael and all Angela. 
His arrival was unexpected. l^Iatilda was to 
go to confession that afternoon for the last 
time before receiving the blessed Sacrament on 
the approaching feast. Suddenly the intelli- 
gence was brought to her that her iather had 
returned, and that he was in his study and 
wished to see ber. She rushed to the ro<mi. 
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and found him seated at the table^ on which 
was placed a casket of foreign workmanship, 
which^ had Matilda perceived, she would in- 
stantly have recognised. Mr. Forester looked 
pale and agitated^ but spoke in his usual mild 
tone, saying, " Maude, you entreated me some 
ago to see that justice was done you about the 
jewels of your poor mother, which you thought 
unjustly monopolised by your sister. God has 
heard you — ^perhaps in anger — but here are the 
whole, here is your * right.' Poor Georgy can 
injure you no more." 

Matilda, as it was usual to her when under 
strong emotion, neither spoke nor moved. Her 
eyes were fixed without a tear on the casket, and 
thus she remained, till Mr. Forester, becoming 
uneasy, took her hand, and said, ^^ Sit down, 
my love." At length, Matilda, who had un- 
consciously obeyed, arose and said, "These 
jewels belong to God r 

" Whatever disposal you may wish to make 
of them some time hence, Maude, rely on my 
not controlling you, but there is time enough to 

VOL. L M 
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consider of what is best. You may change 
your mind.'' 

" No, papa. Never V 

'* What then do you wish to do with them ?" 

" I wish/' said she, " to offer them in atone- 
ment — in ^satisfaction' — ^for that impatient wish 
to have justice done me, and that lurking spirit 
of revenge, which has led me to wish to have 
others punished. Papa, I may well approach 
the confessional with a humbled and contrite 
heart ; for what awful dispositions these are- 
pride and revenge 1" 

" Well, dear Maude, you have the assurance 
that ^a humble and contrite heart God will 
not despise.' " 

** Oh, papa, would to God I could see poor 
Georgy decked in these again ; or, better still, 
that she were offering them to God. I never 
could wear them now. I should wish, if you 
would permit me, to have them, set into the 
monstrance and the chalice, that will be used 
on the great festivals in our future chapel here." 

**I think I remember,'* said Mr. Forester, 
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" that you particularly specified some of these 
ornaments^ on the day you first spoke of them, 
as having raised a jealous uneasiness in your 
mind ; these, and these alone, I will put aside 
for the purpose you mention. The rest you 
may safely wear, when your present mourning 
is over, as tokens of your dear mother^s re- 
membrance, and in obedience to my wishes." 

"But you will keep them all at present, 
I hope, papa, — I could not look at them. And 
now that I am expecting this great blessing, 
of being restored to God's favour, oh, dear 
papa, do pray for me, that nothing may be 
wanting on my part to the sacrament, and that 
I may return to you as innocent as when I 
was presented to you from the baptismal font, 
sixteen years ago T 

In a couple of hours Matilda knocked at her 
father's study door, and, without awaiting for 
an answer, darted into the room, and into his 
arms. "Here, papa! here is your innocent 
Maude 1 — here we are both in a state of 
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"I hope 80, my dearest chUd," said Mr. 
Forester, embracing her with emotion. 

^* You ' hope' so, papa,^ said Matilda, raising 
her head, and looking at him with disappoint* 
ment ; " is it not certain ?" 

" Let hope— a strong hope — divine hope — 
content you in this life}" said he ; ^^ certainty 
is for heaven.'" 

'' Hope !"' again repeated MatSida. " And so 
all my past labour of examination of conscience, 
all my prayers, all my tears of sorrow, all the 
details of my sins, and even my folly of thought, 
word, and action, all is to end in hope only : 
even with that termination of my confession, 
when I entreat pardon for what, after the 
severest investigation, I cannot remember, say- 
ing, *• for these and all my other sins, which at 
present I cannot call to my remembrance, I am 
heartily sorry,' &c. ? Then indeed this is a 
disappointment, and one I shall never recover. 
It will strike at the root of all my exertions." 

"My dear vehement child," said Mr. Forester, 
" be calm ! If ever hope was lost in certainty. 
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it was SO, on your account, when I welcomed 
you this instant past; and if the word *hope' 
fell on your ear as a painful doubt, it was 
solely for myself I sighed.*" 

This humility on her father^s part subdued 
Matilda. The tears gushed to her eyes,— she 
took her father's hand and kissed it. 

" YoUj papa, to doubt and sigh ? You ! who 
are all perfection, and have never taken a 
gloomy view of religion. Oh ! what a won- 
derful thing is humility! It is hidden yet 
from me. Pray for me, that I may understand 
it" 



THE ALTAR AT WOODBANK, 



THE MIDNIGHT BANQUET, AND THE 
DAY-BREAK FEAST. 
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CHAPTER I. 

In abstract thought she lives apart, 
And her young hopes, and virgin heart 
Are turned in watchful constancy, 
The chosen one to find and see, 
Through all disguise and mystery ! 

|UEING the early dusk of a 
November evening, a respect- 
able elderly woman^ with two 
]K)ung companions in deep 
mourning, entered the little parlour of a 
country inn, from the public vehicle which 
had conveyed them from the metropolis, and 
drew round the cheerful fire, to await their 
summons to the private carriage, which had 
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been dispatched from an opposite direction, to 
convey them a few miles farther, to their 
final destination. 

"Is this Devonshire, Mrs. Tyler?" enquired 
the youngest of the two girls. 

" It is," was the reply. 

" Claudia," continued the child to her sister, 
"this is at last Devonshire! really Devon- 
shire." But the elder girl continued her gaze 
on the fire, without heeding the information. 
" You know Woodbank is in Devonshire," 
added the little speaker — " Woodbank where 
we are going to live — we shall be there in a 
very short time. How soon, Mrs. Tyler f* 

"In about an hour," replied the person 
addressed. 

" In about an hour Claudia, do you hear 
that ?" continued the little girl> 

" Ah ! don't teaze your sister," interposed 
Mrs. Tyler, '^ she will understand and notice all 
about it soon enough; and remember. Miss 
Ellen, what I have told you on the journey, 
that when we arrive at Woodbank, you must 
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not put yourself forward and talk so much ; if 
you do so you will be considered very vulgar ; 
and perhaps Miss Forester may take a dislike 
to you, and send you back to the Commercial- 
road. She is quite a polished young lady, who 
has been always accustomed to the best man- 
ners, and as you cannot copy her all at once, 
your only way is to be silent and modest, and 
very observant of all she does." 

^^ But I suppose she talks ?" said Ellen. 

^^ Yes, my dear, she talks ; but her situation is 
very different from yours. She is now the 
only daughter at home — is the mistress of her 
father's house, and is very womanly of her age. 
When she was the youngest in the schoolroom 
her voice was scarcely to be heard, though she 
was much older than you are." 

" What has become of her sisters ?'' inquired 
Ellen. 

" The eldest is married," replied Mrs. Tyler, 
^^ and the other sister died about two months 
ago, so that you will find Miss Forester, like 
yourselves, in deep mourning." 
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" And how old is she now ?" was the next 
question. 

" She will be seventeen to-morrow,'^ replied 
Mrs. Tyler, " as I should well know, being the 
first to take her in my arms, and present her 
with our blessed Lady, under her powerful 
protection to become a child of God, and of His 
holy Church. For it was on the feast of the 
Presentation she was bom, and was christened 
on that very day, * Matilda Mary.' " 

" Mary was then three years old when she 
was taken by her parents to the temple/' said 
the hitherto silent Claudia. 

'* What comes next, Claudy?" said Ellen in a 
patronising tone; but Claudia only repeated 
" Mary was taken to the temple/' 

The little party was now informed that all 
was ready, and they entered Mr. Forester's 
carriage, which in less than the time specified 
by Mrs. Tyler, conveyed them to the avenue 
gate of Woodbank, Ellen, who had jumped 
and screamed with excitement, as the gate was 
thrown open, was hushed into more cool de- 
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coram as the carriage swung to the hall door; 
and after Mrs. Tyler had alighted^ she was 
Ufled down by a footman, and entering the 
house^ cortseyed to the first person she saw out of 
livery, whom she concluded to be Mr. Forester. 
" There's another child to get out !" suddenly 
exclaimed Mrs. Tyler, looking round her just 
as the carriage was being driven round to the 
offices. Claudia was therefore fetched from her 
comer of the carriage, and on entering the hall 
smiled, as she looked at the brilliant lamps, and 
said, " This is the temple.**' 

Ang^lique, Miss Forester's maid, now came 
to greet the newly-arrived guests, and con- 
duct them to her young lady's dressing-room, 
for they had reached Woodbank sooner than 
was expected. Mrs. Tyler, therefore, hold- 
ing Claudia by the hand^ and followed by 
Ellen, ascended, under the guidance of Ange- 
lique, to the open door of Matilda's room, 
who, advancing to meet them, threw her arms 
round Mrs. Tyler's neck, exclaiming, "Dear 
nurse Tyler." Then rousing herself, to receive 
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the two orphans, to whom she had promised 
to act a sisters part, she embraced and wel- 
comed them; and, pleased by their appear- 
ance, looked from one to the other with re- 
newed interest. It was arranged that they 
should have their refreshment in the house- 
keeper's room, while Matilda was with her 
father in the dining-room ; and that she should 
send for them directly she went to tlie draw- 
ing-room, which she promised not to delay, 
as they must, she felt, be wearied with their 
long journey, and would be glad to retire 
early. 

While Matilda was thus speaking to nurse 
Tyler, and the latter, notwithstanding the 
endeavour to call her " Miss Forester," was, 
at each sentence, giving her the well-known 
and loved name of "Matilda," Claudia ex- 
claimed, "Matilda Mary I" and, as Matilda 
looked at her wilh surprise, added, " Mary 
was given to God in the Temple." 

"Miss Forester," interposed Ellen eagerly, 
" my sister knows that to-morrow is the Pre- 
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aentatioH of our Lady in the Templej and 
your birthday; Mrs. Tyler told na. And if 
we had but known it sooner, madam, we would 
have made you a bag and a pincushion." 

^^ Thank you, my dear affectionate little 
'friends," said Matilda; "you shall offer your 
prayers for me instead, and I shall have the 
delight of presenting you, as well as myself, 
to the prayers and protection of our blessed 
Lady on her feast, and my birthday, at our 
first Mass in this chapel. Nurse, — I mean 
Mrs. Tyler, this is indeed a h&ppy eve I Papa 
has induced the workmen to exert themselves 
to the utmost, to have the ornaments of the 
altar, aind every thing, ready for Mass in bur 
new chapel, at nine o**clock to-morrow morn- 
ing, and for Benediction in the evening." 

" Why, what speed !" exclaimed Mrs. Tyler, 
"to have built and finished a chapel in so 
short a time; but are you not afraid of the 
damp?" 

" If we had been obliged to build the walls," 
replied Matilda; "but the chapel is the 
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fonner confierYatory and billiaid-room nnited, 
and the aacristjr la the fonner Yeatibdle from 
the garden: all whidi I hope to shew you 
to-morrow.*' 

^ There r exclaimed Angeliqne, who, dur- 
ing the conversation, had been completing 
the toilette, '^ there is the bell which comes 
from the dining-room, ringing;^ and Matilda 
hastened to obey its summons, while the rest 
of the party descended to the housekeeper's 
room, where, notwithstanding Mr& Tyler^s 
presence, and the risk of being vulgar, Ellen 
jumped about with glee, till sunmioned to the 
still greater enjoyment of the plentiful tear 
table. ** If there is a thing I like,'" cried she, 
** it is toast, buttered on both sides, and, above 
all, cream in my tea." 

*' Surely these are not sisters ?" whispered 
Mrs. Carr, the housekeeper, to Mrs. Tyler. 
'' This is a nice, merry little soul ; but there's 
a melancholy look with the other, though 
she's the prettiest.'" 

Mrs. Tyler tapped her forehead, with the 
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dignificant look generallj accompanying that 
action, and then added, "She is perfectly 
harmless, and generally apparently happy." 

" But what,'' continued Mrs. Carr, " is 
their history, that our people should have 
any thing to do with them?" 

" I will tell you all about it," replied Mrs. 
Tyler, *^when they have left us for the 
drawing-room." 

"Ah I they are to be drawing-room com- 
pany, are they ?" said Mrs. Carr, with a rather 
sarcastic smile. 

"Of that I know nothing," replied Mrs. 
Tyler, and the whispered conversatiou con- 
tinued. 

" I never tasted better tea," said Ellen, whose 
cup had now remained empty some minutes. 

Mrs. Carr turned round, and looked at her 
over her spectacles. *' Come," said she, " you 
are a smart little thing, and will get on in 
the world. Here's more tea in plenty for 
yourself and the other, and toast too. What 
is your sister's name?" 
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" Claudia Nevison/' replied the child ; " and 
mine is Ellen Anne Bradshaw." 

"Different surnames/^ observed Mrs. Carr; 
" then you are only half-sisters ?'' 

The attention of the worthy housekeeper was 
here diyerted from ptirsuing this topic, by the 
entrance of the gentleman out of livery, to 
whom Ellen had made her low curtsey in the 
halU and to whom she again ran to pay the 
same compliment, accompanied by thanks to 
him, for inviting her to live with him in his 
" grand house, where every thing was so cheer- 
ful and comfortable/' 

The good-natured butler, perceiving her mis- 
take, shook hands while he undeceived her, and 
promised, that " although not the master of the 
house, he would do all in his power to make 
her cheerful and comfortable." 

This over, he sat down to comforts which 
he seemed to understand full as well as did the 
little Ellen, who was now taken by Ang^lique, 
to be equipped from the contents of her trunk, 
and then conducted with Claudia, who had 
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been also assisted to drees, to the drawing- 
room, where they were to await the entrance 
of Miss Forester. 

"Now then, Mrs. Tyler," said Mrs. Carr, 
drawing her chair close to the container of 
news; '^now you can tell us all about these 
young people, and why on earth they have 
come here. I very much suspect they are for 
the housekeeper's room, and not for the draw- 
ing-room?" 

" Perhaps they are for both,'' said Mrs. 
Tyler. 

« How is that ?" ssad Carr. 
"I understand,'' said Mrs. Tyler, "that it 
was their dying father's request, that Mr. 
Forester would place these children wherever 
he considered it would be the most advan- 
tageous for their religion; that Miss Matilda 
then offered to instruct them herself; and that 
Mr. Forester wrote to invite them here for a 
year, during which they are to be prepared for 
their first communion ; and he will then make 
up his mind what to do with them." 
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** Oh ! one year ! Come, that alters the 
case considerably. And so Miss Forester in- 
tends to teach them herself. Well, much good 
may it do her!" 

" That which you say scoflGbgly, she really 
proposes for herself; and you will see that for 
the love of God she will persevere to the end." 

"What, to teach poor dummy? How can 
an idiot be taught religion, or anything else?^^ 

'^ The little girl, Ellen, was the one I had in 
my mind for Miss Matilda's pupiL I do not 
know what Mr. Forester^s plans are for the 
elder sister ; but I am very much interested for 
her, since I heard her little history. I under- 
stand that at five years old, she was so wonder- 
fully clever and pious, that her mother began 
then the twelvemonth's preparation for her first 
communion; that she fully prepared her; and 
that the child was within a few weeks of re- 
ceiving, when she caught a virulent fever, 
which at length fixed on the brain, and her 
life was despaired of. The poor mother fell a 
victim to her anxiety; and, during the un- 
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conscious state of the child> and a few hours 
after giving birth to this little Ellen, she ex- 
pired. Claudia recovered; was put into the 
hands of strangers ; and, whether from in- 
capacity, or their neglect, has never advanced 
in anything but needle-work, in which she is a 
great proficient. I cannot help thinking that 
there has been some mismanagement; indeed, 
the person who told me all this, complained 
that the money given for her education was 
never employed for that purpose. However, 
all this may have been permitted by Grod, to 
keep her in the innocence of childhood through- 
out her life ; for she was so well taught by her 
poor mother, that she has a store of holy 
thoughts, knows all the festivals and fasts of 
tiie Church as they come round, and, above all 
is constantly looking forward to her first com- 
munion; for that having been the one great 
afifdr of her life when she caught her illness, 
her mind continues occupied exclusively by 
that subject.^ 

" How old is she ?" inquired Mrs. Carr. 
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" About fifteen, I thinf replied Mrs. Tyler, 
'' and the little one is nine. But you make me 
a great talker, Mrs. Carr. Can't you tell me 
now a little of what you have been doing in 
these quiet country parts, instead of going to 
the watering-places, or to see your friends, as 
you used to do, when we left town after the 
season ?" 

" Why, it would indeed have been quiet, and 
dull enough," said Mrs. Carr, "but for the 
changes of all kinds that have taken place. In 
the first place, there was Mr. Forester, our 
good master — and a good master he is, that I 
must say — ^he turned to' what he and you call 
the old religion, and, of course, it has made a 
sort of a whirly-go-round throughout the house, 
most of the household being under instructions 
to rev. Mr. Selby, the priest from Blackminster, 
close here. There is something very conve- 
nient, certainly, in having the chapel under the 
same roof, particularly in cold and wet weather. 
One can slip in and out in no time, so I have 
been but little to church lately. We are going 
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to have a chaplain all to ourselves too, and I 
have just been ordering his room to be got 
ready, for he is expected to-morrow." 

"You don't give yourself credit for much 
purity of motive in attending the home chapel," 
said Mrs. Tyler, smiling. 

" Why, no," said Mr. Thompson, " It seems 
to be at present more of a doctrine of anti- 
umbrella and pattens, than a real preference." 

" I wonder how the children are getting on 
in the drawing-room," said Mrs. Carr, warding 
off the attack, and also reminding us to inquire 
after our little friends, who have by this time 
given and received their first impression. 
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former conservatory and billiard-room united, 
and the sacristy is the former vestibule from 
the garden: all which I hope to shew you 
to-morrow." 

'^ There!" exclaimed Ang^lique, who» dur- 
ing the conversation, had been completing 
the toilette, *^ there is the bell which comes 
from the dining-room, ringing f' and Matilda 
hastened to obey its sununons, while the rest 
of the party descended to the housekeeper's 
room, where, notwithstanding Mrs« Tyler's 
presence, and the risk of being vulgar, Ellen 
jumped about with glee, till summoned to the 
still greater enjoyment of the plentiful tea- 
table. " If there is a thing I like," cried she, 
*^ it is toast, buttered on both sides, and, above 
all, cream in my tea." 

" Surely these are not sisters ?" whispered 
Mrs. Carr, the housekeeper, to Mrs. Tyler. 
*' This is a nice, merry little soul ; but there's 
a melancholy look with the other, though 
she's the prettiest." 

Mrs. Tyler tapped her forehead, with the 
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mirth. Much amused asd pleased, he stood 
watching her for a few instants ; but, as soon 
as Ellen perceived him, she ran towards him, 
and, after her rehearsal to the butler, being 
perfect in her little speech of thanks, she de* 
livered it with great propriety : concluding it, 
however, by saying, " I have repeated this be- 
fore, sir, and curtesied twice since I came into 
the house ; but it was all to the wrong man I" 

" I am extremely pleased to find you already 
so happy in your new home," said Mr. Forester, 
his smiles becoming more confirmed, ^^ and 
hope you will continue your dancing.'' 

** I should be ashamed to dance before you, 
sir, because I have never been taught." 

" But you must have had the advantage of 
seeing others dance," said he, politely. 

"Dancing dogs were the last I saw," said 
she. 

"Oh, Maude I'** cried he, now laughing de- 
cidedly, but speaking in French, " you have a 
pupil here who will give you plenty of mental 
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occupation^ if I mistake not. But where, my 
little friend, is your sister?" 

Claudia was found kneeling behind Matilda, 
and counting the brass heads of the nails in the 
music-stool, and so intent that neither the ces- 
sation of the music, nor the voice of Mr. Fo- 
rester, could disturb her. 

'^ My sister is rather shy, sir,'' said Ellen, 
who could not bear to have her deficiencies 
exposed. Then whispering something in her 
ear, Claudia immediately arose, and, advancing 
to Mr. Forester, stood before him and smiled. 

*^ I trust," said he, with the greatest kindness 
of tone and manner, ^^that you will feel at 
home here, and in lime be as joyftd as your 
sister." 

" These are fine joyful — fine sorrowful — and 
fine glorious," said Claudia. 

Mr. Forester cast a rapid, but keen glance, 
at Ellen, and immediately perceived — so it 
seemed — the truth ; while the shock, which he 
could not entirely conceal, was as immediately 
perceived by her. 
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"Oh, sir!" said she, clasping her hands, 
" do not send her away ! She will never be 
troublesome. And she sings, Mr. Forester; 
she will sing in your chapel,— and she works 
beautifully, sir — and she has never made her 
first communion !" 

" My dear little girl," said Mr. Forester, ** do 
not agitate yourself; I hope to contribute to 
the happiness of you botL^' 

" But will you let her stay here ? Oh, sir, do 
say ' yes T " 

^^ If staying here will ensure her real happi- 
ness, I hope she may; so do not have an anxious 
care on the subject.'' 

*' Yes, sir, it will, it will. Then you will 
not send her away ?" 

Mr. Forester was silent, and looked ogain at 
Claudia, who since she had heard the words 
** first communion," had knelt down on the spot 
where she had stood, a| Mr. Forester supposed 
in supplication to himself, and little could he or 
any one have long withstood the look of that 
kneeling girl. Claudia's thoughts, however, 

n2 
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were concentrated on the subject which those 
words never failed to reviTe in her mind; and 
she continued to kneeU and smile, with all the 
exquisite expression which such thoughts would 
impart, till Matilda, who became painfully 
anxious to be alone with her fkdier, rang for 
Ang^lique, and consigned the two young stran- 
gers to her care for the night 

''Oh! my dear papa," said she, ''how little 
can one calculate on the way in which one is to 
serve God in his creatures. Here have I been 
preparing to receive, and soothe, two afflicted 
orphans : and when they arrive, I find one a 
merry boisterous creature, remembering nothing 
of what she has lost — ^thinking only of what she 
can gain : and the other — what is she? Is she a 
maniac?^ 

"I fear so, Maude," said he: "but all this 
should have been fully ascertained before they 
came. Perhaps Mr. IJescott was kept in as 
much ignorance as ourselves. I will send for 
Tyler." He rang, and a servant appeared* 
" It is Thompson I want," said his master, and 
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Thompson accordingly soon made his ap- 
pearance. "Ascertain,^ said Mr. Forester, 
** whether Mrs. Tyler would like to be sent for 
this evening; and if you find that she would, 
then tell her that I hope for the pleasure of 
welcoming her to Woodbank." 

After an interval more than sufficient for the 
above negociation, a tap was given at the door ; 
Matilda flew to open it, and the venerable Mrs. 
Tyler, dressed in her best, and smiling her best, 
advanced to the extended hand of Mr. Forester. 

** Welcome, my old fnend," said he. But no 
uttered response could Mrs. Tyler give. To 
be once more beneath his roof— -a roof so long 
her home, and now the shelter of those Catholic 
privileges so earnestly desired — all this was too 
much for her warm heart to contain without 
inexpressible emotion, so that she could only 
give him to understand by pantomime what was 
passing within. Nor Y^as this meeting without 
emotion on the part of Mr. Forester. **Yes, 
Tyler," said he, "I understand it alL Give 
yourself time to recover before we begin to talk. 
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Maude, take your harp again for a little 
while." Matilda did so, and Mr. Forester 
walked np and down the room, during various 
airs, which at first increased, but in the end 
soothed, and diverted the emotion of the faith* 
ful old servant^ who was thankful in the present 
state of her feelings, that when Mr. Forester 
again addressed her, it was on a subject of 
comparative indifference, namely, tiiat of the 
two young persons she had, by his orders, 
conducted to Woodbonk. 

** Were you aware," said he, ** of tiie pe- 
culiarity of the eldest sister ?" 

** Not till I received your letter, sir," replied 
she. 

" My letter I'' repeated he, much surprised. 

The letter was then produced from the ample 
and well-stored pocket of nurse Tyler, and Mr. 
Forester discovered the passage which had led 
her to suppose him acquainted with the im- 
becile state of Claudia Nevison — it was as 
follows: — "I understand from Mr. Nescott, 
that the situation of the eldest sister, who was 
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not Mr. Bradshaw's daughter, but his wife's by 
a former marriage, is peculiarly embarrassiDg/' 
** Well, well, Tyler, but listen to what follows 
— ^ K the check I have sent be not sufficient, 
write to me instantly, and do not advance any 
thing of your own'— I never supposed any but 
pecuniary embarrassments, which were very 
likely to attend a girl thus situated." 

'^Mr. Nescott spoke to me about Miss 
Nevison, when I called on him," said Mrs. 
Tyler, ^' and said that he had hinted at her state 
in his first letter to you. I had then received- 
yours ; which I showed him, and we made sure 
you had your plans for her, and that I was to 
bring her along with her sister." 

"Hints are foolish things I" observed Mr. 
Forester with some warmth, for he was em- 
barrassed and pained for Matilda, whose 
generous offer to educate these children, had 
not comprised the care of a person under mental 
wandering, or deficiency. 

" Then you thought, nurse Tyler,"" said she, 
"that I also was aware of Claudia's mis- 
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fortune, when she apparently wished me joy on 
my approachmg birthday, and mentioned the 
festival of to-morrow in what I then oonsidered 
the most happy manner, for so young a person ?" 

'' Yes," said Mrs. Tyler, « I thought that all 
was known about her.^ Matilda then told her 
father what the poor girl had said, which aided 
by her little sister^s comments had succeeded so 
weU. And Mrs. Tyler then proceeded, without 
directly pleading for Claudia, to relate, as she 
had already to Mrs. Garr, the history of her 
early intelligence and piety — the admirable 
religious instruction she had received — her 
illness and deserted orphan state, and the 
tenacity of her memory, respecting all that had 
been taught her previous to that epoch." 

'' Still,'' said Mr. Forester, ''this is a case for 
some asylum, rather than a private family.'' 

'' When she has made her first communion, 
sir," said Mrs. Tyler, *' for she could not do 
that in an asylum." 

''Her first communion f exclaimed Mr. 
Forester, " Tyler you are doating ! You have 
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jast told me that since she lost her mother she 
has been taught nothing, from a conviction of 
her imbecility." 

"I think, sir/' said Mrs. Tyler, "that when 
the good priest here examines her fitness to 
approach the altar, he will find that she need be 
taught nothing.'*' 

** Then," said Mr. Forester, " we have been 
all in an error again about tins young person : 
ibr she can scarcely be deemed mentally de- 
ficient who can comprehend and embrace all 
that is necessary to approach those tremendous 
mysteries. So that you may receive my as* 
surance that if our new chaplain considers her 
qualified to receive her God in communion, I 
shall consider her perfectly qualified to remain 
my inmate at Woodbank. What God accepts 
let no one presume to reject." 

The conversation then turned on family sub- 
jects—on nurse Tyler's recent visit to Norham 
Court, and her tears again flowed, as she gave 
testimony to the piety of lady Norham, and 
the kindness of her lord. 

n3 
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« Has Jnlk a prirale clnpd r aqaiicd Mr. 
Forester. 

^^ If you roBenibery ar, there was riiiwlj m 
dupeL' 

** Ah true, troe. It was, howeTer, made a 
mere pctore galleiy, and show reom." 

''But now," oontuuied Mis. Tylnv ^h is 
pot to ha proper use, and k I beQcTe to be 
perfectly finished for the Chiistmas nudm^t 



" Ah, nnrsey'" said MatiHa, a|qpraadiing and 
taking her hand. ** May I tell her, papa ! It is 
at the Christmas mass I am to make my first 
communion r 

** Well indeed are you, my dear Miss Ma- 
tilda ! Then I shall join with greater joy than 
ever in the 'Gloiy to God in the highest^ and 
on earth peace, to men of good wilL' ^ 

*^ And how is lord Norham himself inclined ?" 
said Mr. Forester, '^ You remember, nurse, he 
is an old pupil of yours. It was you that 
made that match P 

^'Ah, noT said the old woman laughing 
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With great complaceDcy, but you know, sir, one 
cannot help talking of those one loves. I 
think my lord will come right at last, and 
he seems determined that no one shall hinder 
my lady in her duty; and what is more, I think 
she will get the baby — the little heir — on the 
true side/' More conversation followed at 
length. 

" All this is very good," said Mr. Forester, 
''but we must not forget with this pleasant 
little family talk that you must be greatly 
fatigued, and requiring both rest and sleep; 
therefore we will now say 'good night !' " 
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CHAPTER in 

Bless, oh Lord, this house and altar ! 
May our derotion never ialter, 

Bat eTcr yield increase. 
May the atoning sacrifice 
Daily in flames of love aiise^ 

Obtaining strength and peace. 

While constantly a kneeling band, 
Hnmbly and earnestly demand 

Food finom thy feast of love. 
And voices join in hallowed song. 
Echoing the vaulted roof along. 

With the blest choirs above ! 



The chapel at Woodbank, which was opened 
for the first time on the Feast of the Presenta- 
tion, and Matilda's birthday, had been the 
great object of Mr. Forester's architectural 
skill during the past three months, and on its 
completion, had but one fault in the eyes of the 
subordinate architect, and builders — ^and that 
was a ^^felix culpa" — the sanctuary was too 



AT WOODBANK. 277 

large for the chapel. It was formed from the 
whole of the former consenratory, which had 
been built to imitate the sacred edifice to which 
it now formed the holiest part ; and the body 
of the chapel was arranged from the former 
billiard-room^ which had been built on a scale 
far exceeding the merits of its then destination. 
The music choir was approached, and partly 
taken from the first landing-place of the stairs ; 
the wall of division having been broken through 
at the appropriate height for a small gallery. 
Matilda had been employed, and even consulted 
by her father, and nothing could exceed the 
interest she took in the realization of the plans 
which she had watched him design, and then 
copied for him. 

" I never,'' said she, " could love any place 
as I do this dear Woodbank. Oh ! how 
different are my ideas of happiness to what 
they were, papa, when I made you so many 
frivolous requests in London, and you proposed 
to cure, instead of to grant them all, by bringing 
me here.'* 
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Mr. Forester had also hoped that on this day 
Matilda would have been permitted to kneel 
with him as a communicant at the altar he had 
thus been privileged to erect to his Gk)d; 
especially as he had found Mr. Selby moat 
ui^ent with himself that no great delay should 
intervene between the general confession he 
had made, and his participation of ihe sacred 
mysteries. Accordingly on his return to 
Woodbank, from the funeral of his daughter 
Geor^ana, he had commenced his preparation 
for tiiat feast of love, and had conversed but 
once or twice on the awful subject with Mr. 
Selby ; when the latter named an early day-r- 
was resolute that it should not be deferred, 
and almost compelled his penitent, after a 
last confession which he called the '^manda* 
tum," to become a guest at the sacred table. 
Mr. Forester again approached on tiiis de- 
dication of himself and household, on tiie feasts 
and under tiie protection of the Virgin Mother 
nor was he alone — for his faithful friend and 
servant, who during many years had fanned the 
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dying embers of Catholicity in his family — 
nurse Tyler — knelt beside him, and Matilda 
as she watched them felt assured that fervent 
supplications were being offered, from those 
two communicants, for her advancement to 
that happiness which yet she dared not share. 

In the course of that day Mr. Forester found 
an opportunity to ask Mr. Selby why he 
had so immediately invited, nay even com<* 
polled, him to the '^ wedding feast," when his 
'^little Maude" was still but an aspirant to 
that high privilege? "Not,'' continued Mr. 
Forester, " that I doubt your wisdom on this^ 
as on every other point; and if I am asking an 
indiscreet question, I deserve to be punished 
by receiving no answer." 

Mr. Selby replied by quoting our Lord's 
parable of the two debtors, concluding thus, — 
*' Which therefore of the two loveth him 
most r Simon answering, said, " I suppose he 
to whom he forgave most. And he said to him 
thou hast judged rightly 1" " This, sir," con- 
tinued Mr. Selby, " has been your case. The 
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In the choir^ both oi^an and voices were in 
good taste and feelings although the selection 
was new to the greater part of the congrega- 
tion, and therefore less interesting to them. 
Towards the end, however, one of the well 
known ^' Tantum ergo,^ which immediately 
precedes the benediction, in its majestic, yet 
homely, strain, touched the sympathies of all 
the congregation; many wept, and Matilda 
found it most difficult not to sing, yet the 
novelty of her position made her fear to at* 
tempt It But what Matilda found difficult, 
poor Claudia found impossible ; and, regardless 
of all looks and signs around her, she gave 
forth the long suppressed emotion of her heart, 
in tones so rich, and so commanding, that those 
who would have stopped, now joined with her, 
Matilda followed, and then every one who had 
a voice, even to the acolytes at the altar. And 
then, — the prayers and versicles being said, — 
there was silence! — ^save the little tinkle of 
the herald bell — and, oh, how impressive is 
even that silence in the service of the bene* 
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diction I The adoration is from all, but, in the 
silent breathing of each suppliant heart, arise 
the varied modes, distinct and indiyidoal, of 
each adorer'^s world of thoughts, and hopes, 
and affections, while the centre, the object, 
the ultimate end and desire, the sun of each 
world is raised to shed its rays of benediction 
on them all ! 

When the service was over, the musical 
performers were conducted from the choir to 
partake of the refreshments prepared for them ; 
while Mr. Forester and his daughter enjoyed 
the remainder of the evening in the society of 
Mr. Selby and their newly-arrived chaplidn, 
Mr. Harcourt As our friend, Matilda, not- 
withstanding all her heroical resolutions, was 
but a beginner in the rugged path of self- 
denial and sacrifice, it would have been difficult 
for her to have given a cordial welcome to Mr. 
Harcourt, had she been required, in conse> 
quence of his arrival, to resign the spiritual 
advantages she had derived from her first and 
justly valued director; but she had received 
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promises, both from Mr. Selby and her father, 
that the former would still hear her confessions 
and continue his instructions, both before and 
after the happy event of her first communion. 
This assurance enabled Matilda to greet with 
real joy the chaplain, who would ensure to 
herself and family the daily mass, and all other 
privileges of a Catholic home. 
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CHAPTER IV. 



He comes not . . . yet He sends me gifts of love 
To fit me for his coming. These are not visible, 
But furnish well the chamber of my soul — 
Making it love's sanctuary, where all is His ! 



The xeverend Mr. Harcourt had been for a 
fortnight established as private chaplain at 
Woodbank,— had said the daily mass, heard 
confessions, given religious instructions to 
several of the domestics, dined each day, and 
conversed long with Mr. and Miss Forester, 
had also formed an intimate acquaintance with 
little Ellen, and felt a painful interest in her 
sister, when he accidentally met the latter one 
morning alone, in passing from the sacristy to 
his private rooms. He had on his cassock and 
cap, which seemed to inspire her with more 
confidence than usual, for, instead of turning 
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to avoid him, she knelt down to receive his 
blessing; and then, in a perfectly collected 
manner, begged to speak to him in private. 
He instantly granted her request, and opening 
the door of his sitting-room, invited her to 
enter, which she did, smiling, and saying, ^^this 
is a holy room !"" Then, as the door was closed, 
she added, in a lower tone, " Do you too think 
I am mad ?" 

To this most embarrassing question Mr. 
Harcourt replied, **How can I tell what to 
think when I do not know you T 

" But will you believe what I shall tell 
you ?" said she. 

" I shall believe," replied he, " that whatever 
you say is sincere — is from your heart.**' 

" You are right,'' said she, '^ I do not speak 
untruths, though every one deceives me, and 
I no longer believe any one. I am therefore 
silent, but my heart speaks. I am not mad, 
sir, but I am very ignorant of books and 
learning. I cannot make out new words; I 
do not know what people mean by the new 
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things they say, and they are always deceiving 
me." 

" In what manner do they deceive you ?" 
said Mr. Harcourt. 

** They take me from place to place to put 
off the time of my happiness ; and there have 
been nine Christmases and nine Easters since 
I was ready for Him to come to me.'** Here 
Claudia sank on her knees and began to weep. 

" My dear child," said Mr. Harcourt, " / will 
never deceive you. I will faithfully keep this 
promise, that by next Easter, at farthest, you 
shall make your first communion.^'* 

" Say that again 1" cried she. He repeated 
his promise. 

'^ Again !^^ said she ; and again he repeated it. 
She then uttered a laughing cry of joy, and 
said, " Now I have found a real priest I For if 
He chose, He could come to me of Himself; 
but He does not come except by the priest, 
and in disguise, but I shall know him ! That 
little white circle will be His body and blood — 
His soul and divinity. I shall be changed into 



THE ALTAR 

Him. The angels and saints know how long I 
have waited, and they will rejoice. They would 
never have deceived me, because they can ain 
no more.'' 

<' Claudia,'" said Mr. Harcourt, '' I am going 
to ^ve daily instructions to your little sister, 
shall you not be pleased that she partakes your 
happiness !" 

*' Yes, for she cannot take Him away from 
me," replied Claudia. *'If that sacramental 
bread were broken into a thousand pieces, eadi 
would contain the whole Christ.^ 

*^Most true,^ said Mr. Harcourt ''And 
besides, this sacrament is, above all others, that 
of fraternal love. The matter of this sacra- 
ment is bread made up of several grains of 
com united together, shewing us, as the 
apostle says, that 'Because the bread is one, 
all we, being many, are one bread, one body — 
all that partake of one bread;* so that if you did 
not forgive those who may have deceived you, 
and love them, especially your sbter, the 
Divine Spouse of your soul would not come 
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to you in love, but in anger, as a oonBuming 
fire.'' 

Claudia put her hand on her heart, and said, 
^* It was made ready for Him nine years ago, 
and no evil things have stayed there nnoe." 

'^But do you never feel anger?" said he. 

'' Not in my heart,'' replied Claudia. 

"Where then?" 

^' When people deceive me, my head aohes." 

" But would you do them good if you were 
able?" 

" The kiss of peace, the kiss of peace," said 
she, and then apparently wandering, began to 
count the buttons on his cassock. 

" And so for nine years," said Mr. Harcourt, 
"your heart has been ready to receive your 
God?" 

Claudia left off counting, and said, "My 
heart is to become the temple of my God — His 
sanctuary and His tabernacle, therefore it must 
be kept clear from all sin." But she began 
agam to count the buttons of the cassock. 

" How many are there ?" said he. 

VOL. I. o 
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**I cannot tell yet," repUed Claudia; '^but 
there ought to be fifiy-three small ones, and 
six huge ones." 

*^ Are there enough here ?" said he, taking 
from his chimney-piece a small rosary. 

Claudia's countenance was suffiised with joy. 
''Where did you find this?'' said she; ''I 
have lost it these many years, and always try 
to find things that will do instead. There are 
a great many on the harp stool, but they are 
half sunk in the wood. May £ count these." 

'' You may not only count them," said Mr. 
Harcourt, ''but if you find them right, you 
may keep them for your own, and pray for 
me. 

Claudia counted and found them quite sa1i»- 
factory ; so in great happiness she enquired, " Is 
to-day a joyful, a sorrowful^ or a glorious, 
day?" 

"It is," said Mr. Harcourt, recalling the 
day of the week> which was Thursday, "a 
joyful day." 

" Then," said Claudia, " I will be with Mary, 
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when the angel brings her the message from 
God — ^then I will go with her across the moun- 
tains, to see Elizabeth — then I will stay with 
her till my God is bom, in the disguise of 
a little baby — then I will go with her to present 
Him to God the Father in the Temple — and 
then I will — " but here she began to weep. 

'* Ah I do not be distressed^" said Mr. Har- 
court; "you will seek Him diligently^ and 
with humble patience, during three days, till at 
length, with the blessed Mother, you find Him 
in the Temple.'' 

''But then, after those three days search 
with Mary, I had to wut nine years — and was 
always deceived — and am still waiting." 

''But you shall not wait long," said he; 
" remember what I have promised you ; Easter 
will soon be here." 

" I will go then,'' said Claudia, " and say my 
rosary properly, and pray for you." 

" Do so," replied Mr. Harcourt» "and when 
your sister comes for instruction, come with 
her — God bless you, my dear child T' 
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' Am ! ju Sdbiy ■■ 



jou^ giMi^ «I HI Imiiul atlfel 
of reeavmg at ChrBtmB! I Beva 
wlnt dnt poor gid ftekpodjcft I 
one caiuMii ftd too 8tiaig|l^ m tlnft 
Hilgect. I dun mufm bcpn to ddiik 
Cfao&iiliie moat fimmed vnamgB^ ub; 
aD otker knovle^e, and 
■pared with &e uin 
God and tiw aoid wUch tdkcB phoe in m wQrtiif 

are not -wBty oold soitinieDtB,* and 
Mr. Sdb^.aDiifiiig^andaecredypIeaBed. 

*^ Bot^" oontmiied Matilda* "tlMsjr are oat^ 
die reflediaii finom daadn's fiimaoe of lofve. 
and my^ heart win 80(Hi retam to ilB ONoi staft^ 
whidi i% I hope I auiy say, a dedded pre- 
ferenoe for God, in Him«di> impart fiom reward 
or pomahment^ and a ocMistaa^ and eahn happi- 
neflsinbdngdwajBin ffispreaenoe; buttiuB 
yery sense of God^s oonslant presenoe, seems to 
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militate against my proper value for the 
blessed Sacrament. I have confessed to my- 
self, and will therefore to you, that I am fully 
as happy — perhaps more so — in the retreat 
of my own room, with my oratory, and its 
devout ornaments, my books, and other quiet 
occupations, than I am in the chapel, and feel 
quite as strongly the presence of God. But 
this is not Claudia's feeling. The blessed Sa- 
crament seems to form her only real happiness, 
and the chapel even seems to possess but little 
charms without that sacramental presence. 
Just now I was struck by this — we went as 
usual into the chapel, where Mr. Harcourt 
read the prayer before giving the instructions, 
and where, on account of the workpeople being 
again on the roof, the tabernacle was empty. 
The open door, and extinguished lamp, shewed 
this to be the case ; and Claudia began to weep, 
saying, ' He is not here !^ and was leaving the 
chapel, when Mr. Harcourt, who appears to 
understand perfectly how to manage her, 
replied, ^ But He was here this morning, and 

o2 
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will be heie again to-mortow, and will yon not 
stay and honour the place where He has been? 
She therefore remained, and when Ellen's 
instmctions were over, he indulged Claudia by 
taking her to the sacristy, where in the gilt 
cabinet the Ueseed Sacrament is now kept, the 
lamp burning before it; and there she most 
probably still remains, for there she seemed 
to have found her only treasure^ and to be dead 
to all things beside. Now, Mr. Selby, tell me 
whether this devotion to the sacred humanity 
in our tabernacles, is compatible with the 
constant sense of the omnipresence of the 
Divinity — ^for Claudia seems to have exdusiTely 
the one, and I the other f 

" When, with the eye of faith,** said Mr. 
Selby, '* you behold, under the humble species 
of bread, Jesus Christ, who was in that flesh 
crucified, and now, in that flesh glorified, resides 
miraculously with us, you must, with the 
Humanity, acknowledge also the Divinity. He 
is with us, in our tabernacles, God and Man 
inseparably united, as were the two natures in 
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His sacred Person, during His life on earth. 
The universal presence of the Divinity was ever 
most truly acknowledged, and felt, by those of 
the patriarchs and prophets, who yet rejoiced, 
and exulted to see the day of the Messiah. 
Simeon and Anna — Zachary and Elizabeth — 
Joseph and the Virgin — lived in the constant 
sense of the omnipresence of Jehovah — but 
what were not their transports of holy joy, at 
the sight of * Qod made manifest in the flesh I' 
Although a feeble infant, bom in cold and 
want— no visible halo of glory surrounding 
Him*-^faith was triumphant, and welcomed the 
world's Bedeemer I It is the same faith which, 
from what I understand from Mr. Harcourt, 
enables this young person to acknowledge and 
adore Him, as if, which is the case. He had 
merely changed the outward form of man, for 
the humble limits of a circle of bread ; that 
she terms ^ His disguise,' and feels the influence 
of His presence as truly as if, with Magdalen, 
she embraced His sacred feet, or with Thomas, 
touched his wounds : and she is no more to be 
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charged with disregarding the omnipresence of 
the Divinity, when she mourns the absence of 
His sacramental presence, than was that same 
Magdalen when she exclaimed, weeping, ^ They 
have taken away my Lord, and I know not 
where they have laid Him T Nor is it sufficient 
to believe," continued Mr. Selby, "that the 
sacred Humanity inseparably united with the 
Divinity, resides in our tabernacle, as when laid 
in the tomb. Many pious persons, who have a 
loving attraction to the mystery of the holy 
sepulchre, visit our altars with this remem- 
brance, and justly find a striking similarity in 
the silence, the calm, the repose of Jesus in 
each state. But we have more than the dead, 
we have the living Christ I In the death of the 
cross the soul of Christ was separated from His 
body — for which reason the Church makes no 
new consecration, and gives no communion on 
the day called ^ Good Friday/ But in the holy 
Eucharist we have His soul ! Oh ! wonderful 
and glorious thought, we have the soul of 
Jesus I And a body no longer suffering but 
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glorious. Miraculous in its resurrection^ its 
ascension, and its present abode on our altars. 
Yes I when I raise that Host to the adoration 
of the congregation, it is the concentration of 
all wonders — the miracle of miracles I expose 
to them : for His love is not content to abide 
only on our altars — He seeks the breasts of 
His creatures ! ' Come imto me,' says He, * all 
ye who labour, and are heavy laden, and I 
will refresh you!' Oh I supernatural food, 
which illuminates the mind, and cheers the 
heart! Blessed are they who thus rightly 
discern the body of the Lord !'' 



END OF VOL. I. 
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Recently pablished, price 148., in on^ toL, 8to., with ft Frontiipiece. 
By Chablss Kirkpat&ick Sharpe, Esq., 
Exhibiting Queen Elizabeth dancing before Sir Soger Aston, Ambas- 
sador from James the First, and an oniqae Ck»in of Q^een Mary upon the 
Title. 

LETTERS OF MART STUART, ^tJEBN OF SCOTLAND, selected 
from the ** Recueil d€$ Lettre$ de Marifi Stuart** and preceded by the 
Chronological Summary of Eyents during the Rdgn of the Queen of 
Scotland, by Princb A. Labanoff. Translated with Notes and an Intro- 
duction) by William Titrnbitll, Esq., F.S.A., Scot. 

*,^* It may, perhaps, be necessary to state, that the whole of the 
Letters in this volume are now, for the first time, presented to the public 
in English, and that none of them are to be found in tibe CoUectioB d 
Letters edited by Miss Strickland. 

'' We appi ove heartily of this design, to give the cream of this impoitsnt 
work to the general reader in a form intelligible to all ; for thoiif^ die 
learned must be delighted with it in its original language, yet the antique 
and foreign obscurity of the greater portion of it necessarily excluded vdry 
many from its sati8fiictorypenual.''-~Zt<erary Gazette^ May^ 1845, p. 327. 

Of the admirable abstract which Mr. TumbuU has here made of the 
Prince's Tolnmihoua ''Collections," we cannot q^eak in terms of too 
earnest praise. 

'* It is difficult to say whether the narrative or autobiographical interest, 
or historical importance, of this work be the more difficult sufficient^ to 
appreciate."— iS»n, Augutt 30, 1845. 



Recently published, the Fourth Edition of 
A HISTORY OF ENGLAND, FROM THE FIRST mVA^ON OF 
THE ROMANS, fir John Linoard, D.D. 
In Thirteen Volumes, Small Pctavo, price 5s. ea.ch, cloth lettered. 
*,it* This edition of this valuable and important work is printed uni- 
form in size with the works of Scott, Btbon, Moons, Edgxworth, 
SouTHET, and others ; and is enriched with a Portrait of the Author, 
from a painting by Loyer, and by thirteen Plates engraved on steel, by 
GoodAlx, from the designs made expressly for this edition, by Ha^rYey, 
into all of which actual scenery has been introduced. . 

The Public are respectfully informed, that this edition has receifs^ the 
roost searching and extensile revision by the learned author, who b^ in- 
serted additional matter in the text, as well as the notes, fiiUy equal to 
the extent of another volume. 

" Dr. Lingard never evinces partiality ; he may be accused of it by those 
whose eyes are distorted by the blemish they deprecate, but by none others. 
He never perverts facts, and the argu^jients with which', he supports the 
opinions which he draws from the narration of events are ever cogent and 
perspicuous. With a keenu searching, undeviating truthfulness, he has 
rescued our annals from much of the misrepresentation which the exaggera- 
tions of partisanship have created, from much of the obscurity which the 
fantastic, ingenuity of antiquaries has caused, and from many of the sophis- 
tical conclusions of speculative theorists. This is no slight boon to iMve 
conferred both on the present and the future, but the task has beem well 
end ably peyfioraxed,"—' <7.^or(2 ahd Cambridge RoBtew, Jamiary, 184Ck 
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THB HISTORY AND ANTIQUITIES OF THE ANGLO-SAXON 
CHURCH, containing an Account of its Origin, Government, Doctrines, 
Worship, Revenaes, and Clerical and Monastic Institutions. By Johk 
LiNGARD, D.D. In 2 Tols. 8vo. price £1. 4s. cloth lettered. 

'* This is an augmented edition of a work long since published by Dr. 
Lingard, and scarcely so well known aa it deserves to be ; but it is so com- 
pletely recast, and contains so large a proportion of fresh matter, that it 
may be considered as virtually a new book. If we were asked from what 
source one could obtain the greatest insight into the national mind and 
ways of thought of the Christian Anglo-Saxons, we should have no hesita- 
tion in referring the inquirer to these pages. As a narration of facts, and 
expounder of the inferences more immediately to be drawn from tiiemt 
there is no writer of the present day who excels the cUligent, accurate, and 
eloquent historian of £ngland.''^iforfitn^ Chronicle, Januarp 30. 

''Of the Monastic Institutions among the Anglo-Saxons, Dr. Lingard 
has written in a spirit of candour and fairness ; he points out the abuses to 
which such communities are liable, and does not conceal the fiict that such 
abuses frequently prevailed. On the other hand, he contends that the 
monks were foremost in communicating the knowledge of the industrial 
arts, and the taste for the fine arts, which are the most efficient agents of 
civilization. In particular, he shows how much was. accomplished, by 
their exertions in improving the cultivation of the soil. Dr. Lingard 
minutely describes the rites and ceremonies of the Anglo-Saxons, and 
incidentally throws light on their domestic habits and usages."— 

Athenceum, February 8, 1845. 

A NEW VERSION OF THE FOUR GOSPELS; ^th Notes; 
Critical and Explanatory. By a Catholic. In 1 vcL Bto. price 
10s. 6d. in boards. 

Amongst the principal reasons which have Ic^ to ttis New VersUm^ 
are, first, to shew, in opposition to the Protestant principle; that the 
Scriptures are the sole rule of faith, — *' The impracticability of draw- 
ing from the narratives of the Foub Evangelists, without the aid 
of oral testimony or tradition, all their knowledge of (3iristiaii faith or 
Chritian practice."— FtVfe Peefaoe. 

2ndly. To present a new translation from the Original G^re«£, with 
explanatory and interesting notes; which, in removing the defSscts 
that exist in the present versions, and offering a more elegant transla- 
tion of these diivinely- inspired books, should render them more intel^ 
ligibleand attractive, and thus create a more general attention to 
their perusal. 

CATECHETICAL INSTRUCTIONS on the Doctrines and 
Worship of the Catholic Church. By John Linoabd, DJ>. 
A New Edition, revised, in Ittmo. price Is. 

This work contains a short exposition of Catholic doctine and 
Catholic practice, with the chief authorities oh which that doctrine 
and practice are founded. 

Also, another Edition of the same, in larger type, lihno. price Is. 6d 

**A beautiful little volume, irritten with all that sobriety of style, power 
of language, and force of logic for which the venerable author is so remark, 
able."— 2Swe«, Oct, 31, 1840. 
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to Mr; Butler in reply to the charge : a further crimination of Dr i?>-^ 
by Dr. Phillpotts ; and Dr. Lingard's vindication of himself agaiai^^K 
crimination ; and several other documents. 8vo. doth boards. Ptio^^ 

The LIFE of ERASMUS, with Historical Remarks on tiie State ^ 
Literature between the Tenth and Sixteenth Centuries. By Cha.,i^^ 
BuTLKR, Esq. 8vo. cloth boards. Price Ss. 6d- 

The LIFE of HUGO GROTIUS, with Brief Minutes of the Ci^ 
Ecclesiastical, and Literary History of the Netherlands. To which ii 
added, in two appendixes, some Account of the Formularies, Confessions of j 
Faith, or Symbolic Books of the Roman Catholic, Greek, and principal 
Protestant Churches, with an Account of the Attempts made at diiferent 
iim«8 for the reunion of Christians. By Charles Butlisr, Esq. 8vo. 
48 6d. cloth boards. 

LIFE of HENRY FRANCIS D'AGUESSE AU. Chancellor of Prance ; and 
of bis Ordonnances for consolidating and amending pertain portions of thor 
French Law ; and an Historical and Literary Account of the Roman and 
Canon Law. By Charles Butler, Esq. 8vo. 3s. 6d. doth boards. 
Just published, price 2s. with a Frontispiece, 

REFLECTIONS on the PASSION OF OUR DIVINE LORD, in Vene^ 
bv the Rev. J. A. Hearn. Dedicated to the Right Rev. Dr. Griffiths, Bishop 
of Olena. The profits of this poem are to be appropriatpd to the pror 
funds of the Sisters of Mercy, Queen's-square, and the Brothers of St. 
Vincent de Paul, London. Fifty copies will be printed on large paper, an<k 
illustrated with five plates by Overbeck. 
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Now in course of publication^ in Monthly Parts, 28. each, large 8vo., double 
oolnmns, but with a type similar to that used in the First Edition. 
MORES CATHOLICI ; OR AGES OP FAITH. 
The MoreM CathoHei, from the prodigious extent of information, se- 
lected out of. the most recondite and time-forgotten sources,' and con- 
densed in its pages by an elegance of diction and purity of style peculiar 
to itself, stands unrivalled in the literature of the age. The principal ob. 
Ject of this work being to exhibit the influence of Catholic Christianilj 
over the ciyilized world during the Middle Ages, when, in so far as ia 
practicable to humanity, there was but one fold and one STtepherd^ tbe 
author has brought to bear Upon his subject an intimate and thorough ac- 
quaintance, not merely with classical and modem erudition, bus with all 
the literary stores of Europe, accumulated for centuries past. 

' It is expected to be completed in about 36 Parts, and will form three 
fery large handsome volumes. 

i\^^. M few eopiet have been taken off on royal quarto. 

The following new and beautifully printed editions of Office Books from 
the celebrated press of P. J. Hanicq, of Mechlin. 

BREVIARIUM ROMANUM ex decreto SS. Concilii Tridentini rest!- 
tntum S. Pii V. Pont. Max. jussu editum Clemente VJII. et Urbani YIII. 
anctor. recog* cum officus sanctorum novissime per summos Pontifices 
usque ad banc diem concessis. 4 vols. 32mo. beautifully printed in red 
and black types, with the Propria pro Anglia, price ^l. Is. 

PONTIFICALB ROMANUM CLEMENTIS VIII. AC URBANI VIII. 
jussu editum, inde vero a Bbnbdicto XIV. recognitum et castigatum com 
additionibus a sacra Rituum Congregatione ad probatis. 3 vols. 8vo. most 
beautifully printed in large clear types, in red and black, and illustrated 
with plates, price £1. 

RITUALE ROMANUM PAULI V PONT. MAX. jussu editum atque a 
felicis recordationis Benedicto XIV auctum et castigatum, in quo, qus 
Parochis ad administrationera sacramentorum, benedictiones, et con- 
jorationes necessaria censenter, accurate sunt posita. 1 vol. ISmo. clearly 
printed in red and black types, price 3s. 6d. 

THE OFFICE of the BLESSED VIRGIN MARY, for the three Umesof 
the year, according to the Roman Breviary, printed in large clear type, 
red and black, the Rubrics throughout being in English, and the Office ia 
Latin, in l8mo. price 3s. 6d. 

HORiB DIURNiE BREVIARII ROMANI. 32mo. red and black type. 

MISSALE ROMANUM. Large FoUo. 1 BeautifuUy printed m 

Idem. SmaUFoho. V ^ed and bUck type. 

Idem. 12mo. J "^ 

With constant supplies of all Hanicq's editions of Chpch Office Books, 
&c. on sale at the lowest pnces. Also, 
- A COMPLETE CATALOGUE of BOOKS in various Languages, a^d 
embraeing ail dasses of Literature, now on sale at 61, New Bdnd-street.ia 
which will be found many very rare KNOLISH CAtHOMC* works, as 
w%ll as early printed Books, llluminuted Manuscripts, and FATHERS of 
the CHURCH, including some recent importations, from the Continent,, 
purchases at same, &c 

Gentlemen desirous of receiving this Catalogue are respectfully requested 
to favour C. Doiuman with their names and directions in order to insure it 
being forwarded. 
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BUTLER (Rkv. ALBAN).--The LIVES of the FATHERS, 
Martyrs, and other Principal &iints. With a Preface by the Right 
Bev. Dr. Dojle, and containing all the Chronological Centenary 
Tables and General Indexes formerly attached to the twelve Tolome 
Edition, in two large volumes, royal 6yo., price ^1. Is., oloth, 
lettered. 

The same on fine and large paper, 2 vols., imperial Svo., price £l 10s., 
cloth lettered. * 

The same, illustrated with forty-two engravings on India paper, 
bound in 4 volumes, imperial 8vo., cloth lettered, ^2. 28. 

CONTINUATION of the Rev. ALBAN BUTLER^S LIVES 
OF THE SAINTS to the Present time, with Bibliographical 
Accounts of the Holy Family, Pope Pius VI., Cardinal Aimenes, 
Cardinal Bellarmine, Bartholomew de Martyribus, and St. Vincent de 
Paul, with Historical Minutes of the Society of Jesns. By Cha&les 
Butler, Esq., 8vo., cloth boards, 5s. 

The TRUTHS of the CATHOLIC RELIGION, proved from 
Scripture alone, in a Series of Lectures. By Thomas Bittlbb, D.D. 
In 2 vols., 12mo., price 5s. 



The DUBLIN REVIEW, Vols. I to XVL 

This Periodical, from the commencement in 1836 down to June, 
1844, inclusively, published at £9, 12s. in ]^arts, is now offered, in seta 
of Sixteen Volumes, handsomely bound m green cloth and lettered, 
for only Foxtr Guineas, for cash payment. 

N.B. — Persons desirous of availing themselves of tiiis opportunity 
of procuring a copy, are respectfully requested to makeearly apph- 
cation, as only a limited number of sets can be made up. 

HIERURGIA, or the HOLY SACRIFICE of the MASS, with 
Notes and Dissertations elucidating its Doctrines and its Ceremonies. 
By Daniel Rock, D.D. In 2 vols., 8vo, with above 40 Plates, price 
£1. 8s., cloth lettered. 

In the Second Part are treated at length — ^Transubstantiation, 
Relics, Invocationa of Saints and Angels, Purgatory, the use of Holy 
Water, Lights, and Incense, the Dyptichs, &c., with Appendixes 
containing " Extracts from Ancient Liturgies/' &c. 

N.B.-— A few copies taken off with the Plates on India Paper, prise 
^1. 14s., cloth lettered. 

The EVIDENCES and DOCTRINES of the CATHOLIC 
CHURCH;. shewing that the former are no less convincing than the' 
latter are propitious to the happiness of society. By the Most Rev. 
John Machale, D. D., Archbishop of Tuam. Second Edition* 
revised, with additional notes. In 1 voL Svo., cloth lettered, price 128. 

Recently pnbUshed, on one large folio Sheet, price 2s. 6d. 
The ECCLESUSTICAL CHART of the CATHOLIC CHURCH, being 
an Historical View of the Catholic Church in every Age and Country, 
from the Apostles' days to the present time. Compiled by Jambs Avstik 
M' Nam ABA* 



CATALOGUE OF BOOKS. 



Just published, price Five Shillings and sixpence, doth lettered. 

POVERTY AND THE BARONETS FAMILY; a CathoUc Story, by 
the late Hkn&t Dioby Bestb, Esq., M. A., Fellow of St. Mary Mag- 
dalen College^ Oxford ; Originator of the Religious Opinions of ** Modem 
Oxford." 

*' Pride, or prudery, or delicacy, or Ipve of ease, keep one half of the 
world out of the way of observing what the other half suffer." — Palbt. 

In Octavo, price Eightpence. 
MEMORIALS RITUUM, pro aliquibus prestantioribns, sacrisfunc- 
tionibns, persolvendis in minoribus ecclesiis Parochialibus. Beuedicti XIII. 
juaau primo editam. Superiorum Permissu. 

WORKS BY THE 

RIGHT REV. NICHOLAS WISEMAN, D.D. 

BISHOP OF MELIPOTAMnS.x 

LECTURES on the PRINCIPAL DOCTRINES and PRAC- 
TICES of the CATHOLIC CHURCH, deUvered at St. Mary's, 
Moorfields, during the Lent of 1836. Second Edition, entirely 
revised and corrected by the Author. Two volumes in one, l2mo., 
price 58. 6d., cloth. 

TWELVE LECTURES on the CONNECTION between 
SCIENCE and REVEALED RELIGION, with Map and Plates. 
The second Edition, in one voL, 8vo., price 128., cloth lettered. 

LECTURES on the REAL PRESENCE of JESUS CHRIST in 
the Blessed Eucharist, Delivered in the English College, Rome. 
Part I. Soriptural Proofe, 8vo., price 8s. 6d., doth boards. Part II. 
Proofs from Tradition, preparing for Press. 

A REPLY to Dk, Turton.— Philalethes Cantabrijgiensis, the 
British Critic, and the Church of England Quarterly Review, on the 
Catholic Doctrine of the Eucharist. In 8vo., price 6s. boards. 

FOUR LECTURES on the OFFICES and CEREMONIES of 
HOLY WEEK, as Performed in the Papal Chapels, delivered in 
Rome in the Lent of 1837. Illustrated with Nine Beantiftil Engrav- 
ings, and a Plan of the Papal Chapels. In 8vo., price 8s. 6d., in cloth 
boards. 

A LETTER addressed to the Rev. J. H. Newman, upon some 
Passages in his Letter to the Rev. Dr. Jelf. Fourth Edition, 8vo., Is. 

REMARKS on a Letter from the Rev. W. Palmek, M.A., of 
Worcester College, Oxford. In 8vo», price 2s. 6d. 

A LETTER on CATHOLIC UNITY, addressed to the Right Hop 
the Earl of Shrewsbury. In 8vo., Is. 

Just published, the Second Edition, price 2s. 6d., cloth lettered. 
The LIVES of St. ALPHONSUS LIGUORI, St. FRANCIS DE 
GIROLAMO, St JOHN JOSEPH of the CROSS, St. PACIFICUS 
of SAN SEVERING, and St. VERONICA GIULIANA, whose 
Canonization took place on Trinity Sunday, 26th of May, 1839. Edited 
by the Right Rev. Dr. WisBMAN. *" ^uiiea 
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CONTRA^STS; or, a PARALLEL, between the NOBLB 
EDIFICES of the MIDDLE AGES, and the Corresponding Boild- 
ings of the Present Day, setting forth the present decay of pnre taste. 
Adeompained by lippropriate text. By A. Welby Pugin, Architect. 
In 1 VOL 4to. Price £1. 10s. ; cloth lettered. The Second Edition^ 
mnch enliffged. 

This edition, which contains severftl new and additional illostrafions both 
on copper and wood, has been careftilly purged of all the original errors, 
and many seeming inconsistendes eiq^^lained, and the text has also been 
considerably enlarged. 

THE PRESENT STATE OP ECCLESIASTICAL ARCHI- 
TECTURE in ENGLAND. By A. Weiby Puqin, Esq. Illua- 
trated with Nineteen Engravings on Wood and Sixteen on Copper. 
Sto., price 9s., cloth. Republished from the DvbUn Review, 

THE ENGLISH CATHOLIC LIBRARY, 

Being a Republication of some of the rare Controrersial and Devo- 
tional Writings of the 15th and 16th Centuries. 

The Pirst Volume consists of 
A SEARCH MADE into MATTERS OF RELIGION, by 
FfiANCis Walsinoham, Deacon of the Protestant Church, before his 
change to the Catholic. Wherein is related how first he fell into his 
doubts, and how, for final resolution thereof, he repaired unto his 
Majesty, who remitted him to the L. of Canterbury, and he to other 
learned men ; and what the issue was of all those Coxiferences. Form- 
ing a thick volume^ crown Svo., honsomely printed, price 8s. 

The Second Volume, price 3s. oontains two rare works, entitledj 
A SHORT and PLAIN WAY to the CHURCH, composed many 
years since by that eminent divine, Mr. Richard Huddlkston, of 
the English Congregation, of the Order of St. Benedict ; to which ia 
annexed King Charles II. *& papers found in his closet, with an account of 
what occurr^ on his death-bcid in regard to religion ; and a summary 
of occurences relating to his miraculous preseryation after the defeat of 
bis army at Worcester. Published by his nephew, Mr. John Huddleston, 
Priest of the same congregation. 

And 

ERASTUS SENIOR scholastically demonstrating this conclusion, 
that (admitting their Lambeth records for true) those called Bishops 
here m England are no Bishops, either in order or jurisdiction, or 
60 much as legal: in answer to Mason, Heyiin, and BrunhalL By 
Petbs Talbot, Archbishop of Dublin,--first printed in 1662. 

The Third Volume is now at press, and wiU consist of some portion 
of the works of SIR THOMAS^ MORE. 

The Publisher respectfoUy solicits all persons who may be desirous 
of supporting the undertaking to forward their names to him at 
No. 61, New Bond-street, London, either direct or through the 
medium of their Booksellers. 



CATA1.00UE OF BOOKS. 



Just Pnbliahed, price 38. 6d., doth lettaied* 
THORNBERRY ABBEY. 

A TALB OF 

THE ESTABLISHED CHUBCIL 

Eeoently published, in 1 toL Byo., price 128., doth lettered, 
COLLECTIONS TOWARDS ILLUSTRATINQ the BIO- 
OBAPHY of the SCOTCH, ENGLISH, and IRISH MEMBEBS 
of the SOCIETY of JESUS. By the Rev. Db. Oliveb. 

The LIFE and INSTITUTE of the JESUITS. Bj the Be?. 
Father DEltAYiaNAN,ofthe Company of Jesus. Carefdllyftniidalad 
from the Fourth Edition of the Fireneh. By Chabsbb Sbaosk, ICjL, 
price Is. 6d. _ 

Beeently published, in Two Volumes Octavo, with plates, doUi let* 
tered, price £1. 

HISTORY of IRELAND, from the earliest Period to the Year 
1245, when the Anhals of Botlb, which are adopted and embodisd 
as the running text authority, terminate: with a brief essay on die 
Native Annalists and other sources for illustrating Ireland, and foU 
Statistical and Historical Notices of the Babont of Botub. Bj 
John D'Altov, Esq., Barrister-at-Law, M.B.I.A., &&, &c., &c. 

BRENAN (Rev. M. J., 0,S.F.) An Ecclesiastical ffistory of 
Ireland, from the Introduction of Christianity into that country to the 
T^ar 1629. Dublin, I8i0. 2 vols., 8vo., cloth, 15s. 

The ANGLICAN CHURCH, the CREATURE and SLAVE of 
the STATE. Being a refutadon of certain Puseyite daima advanced 
on behalf of the Established Church, in a series oc Lectores ddivered 
before the Academy of the Catholic Beli^km, by the Rev. P. Coofeb, 
of tiie Church of the Conception, Dulilin, rrebendary, &c. 8vo. price 
48. 6d. boards. — — 

The FLOWERS of HEAVEN; or, the Examples of the^Saisti^ 
roposed to the Imitation of Christians. Translated from tf 



proposed to the Imitation of Christians. Translated from the French. 
Xn 1 vol, l8mo., cloth lettered, price 2s. 6d. 

The SINNER'S COMPLAINTS to GOD; being Devout Ente^ 
tainments of the Soul with Qod, fitted for all States and CondHions of 
Christians, by the Rev. John Qotheb. A new Editton, in 1 woL^ 
ISmo., price 4s. 6d., doth lettered. 

The GARDEN of the SOUL, or Manual of Spiritual BxBrdssi 
and Instructions, stereotype edition. Is., neatly bound in doOu 

The same, also in doth, sUfifoned coven, for cheap distribotioiii it 
onlylOd. 

i^M^ra&otion.— We, the undendgned, Vicar-Apostotic in the LondoD 
Distnct, approve of this edition of^the Garden of the S(ml^ and recom- 
mend it to the use of the FaithAiL— Thomas, Bithep of OUma, V^JULJk 



Just Pnblithed, price One Shilling in doth, or Is. 6d. bound in] 
THB OFFICE AND THE MASSES FOR THE DEAD; 
WITH THE ORDER OF BURIAL, 
From the Roman Breriary, Missal and Ritual in Latin and Sngfish. 
Handsomely printed, uniform wilAi the Missal and Vespers. 
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THE YOUNG COMMUNICANTS, by the AnthoreM of 
.''Geraldine, a Tale of Consdenoe," with the approbation of the Right 
Re?. D. Gri£fiih8, V. A. L., l8mo. price 2b. cloth. 

FATHER OSWALD, a Qeniiine Catholic Story, 1 vol. 12mo. 
price 68. cloth lettered. 

*< This Story, as a Religious Novel, is well put together, and must 
not only proye interesting to those minds irho seek Sacred Litera- 
ture, bnt to the general reader, and we strongly recommend a pemsaL*'-- 
BhckwooiPs Ladi/'s Magcudne. 

A JOURNEY from LA TRAFPE to ROME. By the late 
Reverend Father Mabib-Jobbph db Gbbamb, Abbot and Frocn- 
rator of La Trappe. 12mo. price 68. cloth. 

HISTORY of the LIFE of ST. JANE FRANCES DE 
CHANTAL, Foundress of the Order of the Visitation, collected 
from original Documents and Records. By the Rev. W. H. Coombbs, 
D.D. 2 Tols. 8yo. price 12s. 

A SHORT HISTORY of the PROTESTANT REFORMA- 
TION, principally as to its Rise and Proflress in England, in a Series 
of Conferences held by the most eminent Protestant Historians of ihe 
present and former times. Edited by the Rev. H. Smith. 12mo. 
price 3s. 6d. 

ILLUSTRATIONS of the CORPORAL and SPIRITUAL WORKS of 
MERCY, in SIXTEEN Designs, engraved in outline, with descriptive 
Anecdotes, in Four Languages, and a Sketch of the Order of Mercy, by a 
Sister of the Religions Order of Our Lady of Mercy. 1 vol. oblong 4to. 
Handsomely bound in doth and lettered. Price 10s. 6d. 

The JUVENILE COMPANION to the ATLAS, with some His- 
torical Notes. 18mo., Is. 6d., doth lettered. 

This useful little work was printed for the use of the convent at 
Winchester, and will be fbundof great utility to all who are engaged 
in mdimental instruction. 

A CATECHISM of the HISTORY of ENGLAND, by a Lady. 
18mo., Is. 

Latdy republished, a new and very neat edition in 24mo., good 
type, of 

The CATECHISM, or CHRISTIAN DOCTRINE; by way of 
Question and Answer, illustrated by the Sacred Text and Tradition. 

N.B. This Catechism was composed by the Rey. A. Clinton. 

A NEW SERIES of READING LESSONS^ from words of Two 
Letters and upwards, for the use of the Catholic Schools. Price 5s. 
the set of Fifty-eight Lessons. 



CATALOGUE OF BOOKS. 



LIFE and TIMES of SIR THOMAS MORE, iUustratod from 
his own Writings and Contemporary Documents. By W. J. WAi.n8. 
With Portrait. Small 8vo. 38. 

A GOLDEN TREATISE of MENTAL PRATER^ vith divan 
Spiritual Rules and Directions, no less profitable than necessary for 
aU sorts of people. First composed by the Venerable Blessed Father 
PjBTEB DB Alcantaba, of the Seraphical Order of St. Frauds, 
beatified the 18th of April, 1622. Translated into English by Giies 
Willoughby. To vhicn is prefixed a brief relation of the Life and 
Death of the same Father, written by Giles WillonghbT, of the same 
Order and observance. ISmo. With a Portrait of the Yenerable 
Author^ and Engaved Title. 2s. 6d. cloth lettered. 
Also, nniform with the aboTO, 

SOLILOQUIES; or, the DOCUMENTS of CHKISTLAJ^ 
PERFECTION, composed by the Venerable and Famous Father 
Paul of St Magdalen (Hbhbt Heath), of the Seraphic Order of 
the Friars Minors, at Donay, crowned with Martyrdoni, at London, 
11th of April, 1643. FaithMly transited out of the Sixth and last 
Latin Edition into English, and published at Doua^, in 1674^ and 
illustrated with a Portrait of Father PauL 18ma, with fine Portnut, 
and Engraved Title. 2s. 6d. cloth lettered. 

KULES of a CHRISTIAN LIFE, selected from the most 
approved Spiritual Writers. By the Rev. 0. Pbemobd, A.M., LL. 
Second Edition, revised and corrected ; and to whidi are added, 
'* Letters on Matrimony— on the Choice of a State of Life— and on 
Monastic Institutions." In 2 vols. 12mo. 10s. doth. 

AN AMICABLE DISCUSSION on the CHURCH of EN- 
GLAND, and on the Reformation in general. TransLatod fx%m. 
Uie French of the *' Discussion Amicale," by the Risht Rev. Dr. 
Tbeverne, Bishop of Strasbourg, by the Rev. W. Richmond* In 
2 vols. 8vo. boards, ^l.ls. 

CONSIDERATIONS on the EUCHARIST, viewed as the Gene- 
ative Dogma of Catholic Pie^, translated from the Frenah oi the 
Abbe Ph. Gerbet, by a Catholic Clergyman. In 12mo. price 4b. 6d. 

cloth lettered. 

MERRYE ENGLANDE; or, the GOLDEN DAIES of GOODE 
QUEENE BESSE. 12mo. price 48. 6d. boards. 

GERALDINE: a TALE of CONSCIENCE, by E. C. A. Anew 
Edition, 1 vol. foolscap 8vo. uniform with the Standard IfovelSy 
price 6s. 

** Considered as a romance, or rather as a novel instinct with genuiae 
poesy, the poesy of action and of feeling, we confess that we no sooner get 
to the end of it than we immediately wish to begin it over agsln. Ceo- 
sidered as a composition, we commend it heartQy to the student of 8|yle 
the EngUsh is elegant and finished ; is polished to the last delicacy of re- 
fined elaboration. These are great merits; but greater are b*»bind. For 
as a book of principle and of sentiment we have not words snfficiendy io 
expro&s our respect for a morality so pure and so exalted as that whim it 
ypry charmingly inoolcates.— Oo/ord and Cambridge Rc»i$w, Got., 1845. 
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Just published, in 8vo. price 2s. 
A BRIEF PLEA for the OLD FAITH and the OLD TIMES 
of MERRIE ENGLAND} when MEN had leisure for LIFE, and 
time to DIE; addressed principally to the Industrial Classes of his 
Fellow Countrymen and Women, by their sincere well-wi^er, 
Fbakk Faikplay. 

DID the EARLY CHURCH in IRELAND ACKNOWLEDGE 
the POPE^S SUPREMACY? Answered in a Letter to Lord 
John Manners from Daniel Rock, D. D. In 8vo. price 3s. 6d. 
boards. 

LETTER firom the EARL of SHREWSBURY to AMBROSE 
IjISLE PHILLIPS, Esq., descriptive of the Estatica of Caldaro 
jid Addolorata of Capriaua, being a Second Edition, Revised and 
flnlarged; to which is added the relation of three successive visits 
o the Estatica of Monte Sansavino in May, 1842. 8vo. price 
is. 6d. boards. 

A MANUAL OF INSTRUCTIONS ON PLAIN-CHANT, OR 
GREGORIAN MUSIC, with Chants, as used in Rome, for High 
AaaBy Vespers, Complin, Benediction, Holy Week, and the Litanies. 
>>mpiled ctdefly firom AMeri and Berti; with the approbation of the 
light Reverend Vicars Apostolic. By the Rev. Jambs Jones. 
beautifully printed in red and black type, in small quarto, price 28. 6d. 

APPROBATION. 

To the Rev. James Jones. — " We approve of the Manual of In- 
itructions on Plain-Chant, or Gregorian Music, with the Chants, as 
osed in Rome, for High Mass, Vespers, Complin, Benediction, Holy 
Week, and the Litanies, compiled by you chiefly from Alfieri and 
Berti, and permit the use of it in our respective districts. 

{^Thomas, Bishop of Cambyso.:i{4George,Bp.ofTloa,V.A.Lane.D. 

polls, V. A.C.D. Ajames,Bp. of Samaria^ Coadjutor. 

^(Nicholas, Bp. of Melipota- 4^Thomas Joseph, Bp.of ApoUonia, 

mus, Coadjutor. V.A. Welsh D. 

iM'homas,Bp.of 01ena,V.A.L.D. AFrancis,Bp. of Abydos, V.A.N.D. 
ifJohn, Bp. of Trachis,V.A.Ya).^William,Bp. of Longo, Coadjutor. 
AWilUam, Bishop of Ariopolis, ij^harles, Bp. of Pella, V. A.W.D. 

V.A.B.D. I 

"September, 1846." 

** A perfect vade-mecum for the Priest and the Choir, where the Grego- 
rian chant is preferred, as it always ought to be, to the unauthorized variety 
which prevails in most of our chapels and churches. The book is very 
neatly, nay, beautifully printed. We aagur for it a deservedly extensiTe 
Btiie/'—TabUt, 25th October, 1845. 

** This book ought to be in the hands of every priest ; and by him forced 
into the hands of every chorister in his church." — Dolman's Magazine for 
November. 

THE HISTORY OF THE CHURCH, translated from the Ger- 
man of the Rev. J. J. le. DoLUNOER, D.D., Professor of Theolo^ in 
the Royal Uniyersity of Munich, by the Rct. Edward Cox, D.D. 
President of St. Edmund's College. To be completed in seven or 
eight Tolomes. Vols. 1 to 4 are published^ price ^1. 148. in doUu 



14 CATALOGUE OF BOORS. 

SERMONS. 
CATHOLIC FULPIT, containing Sermons for all the Sundajs 
«nd Holidays in the year. 2 toIs.^ 8vo., lis., bds. 

SERMONS CO TttriooB Monl and Religiooa Sabjeets for all the 
Snndajs and sOme of the Festivals of the year, by the BeT. Jamu 
Abchsb, D.D. 2 Tols.y 8to^ .i^l. Is.^ boards. 

SERMONS for FESTIVALS, and a second series of Sermons for 
every Sunday in the year, by the Rev. Jambs Abchxr, D.D., 2 t(^ 
8to., 18s., boards. 

FOUR MISCELLANEOUS SERMONS, by the Rer. James 
AmCHB&, D.D., forming one thin volmne, 8vo., 2s. 6d., boards. 

SERMONS on the GOSPELS for every Sunday In the year, by 
the Rev. Jakes Wheeler. 2 vols., 8vo., 18s. 

SERMONS for the DIFFERENT SUNDAYS of the year tad 
some of the Festivals, and on other important subjects, by the Rer. 
Thomas White, arranged irom his MSS. by the Rev. Joaif Lingasd, 
DJD. 2 vols., 8va, 18s. boards. 

PEACH (ReT. Edward), A Series of Familiar Disoooraea for eveiy 
Sinday and Festival of the Year. 2 vols.^ Bva^ boanis, 10s. 

THE VESPERS BOOK, for tibe USE of the LAITY. 

According to the Roman Breviai^, urith the Offices of the English 
Saints, and f^ the New Offices m their respective places. Nevly 
arranged and translated by the Rev. F. 0. Husbnbeth, .with the 
approbation of all the Right Rev. the Vicars- Apostolic of JBngUnd. 
Second Edition, price 49., bound in coloured leauier. 
approsations. 

We spprdveof the ^< Vespers Booh for the use of the Laity," np^rlj 
arranged amdinmalld^ by the Rev. F. C. Husenbeth, and permit the 
publication and Use of it in onr respective Districts. 



4lWilliam, Bp.' of Ari(»olis. 

V.A.E.D. 
il^Peter An^istin, Bp.- of Siga, 

V.A.W.D. 
iJ^Thomas, Bp. of Cambysopolii 

Jane 25th, 1841. 



^Nicholas, Bp. of MelipotamQs, 

Coac^utor. 
AJolm, Bp. of Traehis, V. A.Y.D. 
k I^Thomas, Bp. of Ciena, V.ALD 
► ;4George, Bp. of Tloa, V.A.L.D. 
j^Thomas Josepb, Bp; of Apd- 

lonia, V.A. Welsh D. 
^rancis, Bp.of Abydos, V.AKD. 



The NEW MONTH of MARY; or. Reflections for each Da^ of 
the Month, on the diflFerent Titles applied to the Holy Mother ot GiJ 
in the Litany of Loretto: principally designed for the Month ot May. 
By the Very Rev. P. R. ETensick. In 18mo., price Is. 6d. 

THB IDEYOTION OF CALVARY, or Meditations on the Passion of 
our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ, from the French of Father J. Crass kt 
of tht Society of Jesus. 

Done up in a neat wrapper, price One ShUlin j* 
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SYMBOLISM, ORi EXPOSlTlDN OB THE DOCTRINAL DIP- 
FERKNCES BETWEEN CATHOLICS AND PROTESTANTS. As 
evidenced by their Symbolical Writings. By John A. Moehler, D.D., 
Dean of Wurzburg, and late Professor of Theology at the University of 
Munich. Translated from the German, with a Memoir of the Author, 
preceded by an Historical Sketch of the State of Protestantism and 
Catholicism in German for the last hundred years, by Jambs Bubton 
Robertson, Esq., translator of Schlegel's *' Philosophy of History." In 
2 yols. 8yo. price 18s. boards. 

'* Moshler' Symbolism'' is indisputably the most powerful defence of 
Catholicism that has appeared in modern times, and, as such, is deserving 
of the most serious attention. It also tends, at the same time, towards a 
mutual reconciliation of the two parties, by exposing unreservedly, though 
dispassionately, their differences on points of faith; the arguments being 
reduced, as it were, almost to a simple comparison of the authentic docu- 
ments, of the different confessions. This celebrated work has already 
passed through Fivb Editions in Germany. 

Just published, in three Volumes, price 10s. 6d. each, cloth lettered, 
THE FAITH OF CATHOLICS on certain Points of Contro- 
versy, Confirmed by Scripture, and attested by the Fathers of the 
first fiTe centuries of the Church. Revised and greatly enlarged> bj 
the Bev. J. Wateeworth. 

CONTRNTS. 

Volume the First.— The Rule of Faith; the Authority of the 
Church; the Marks of the Church. Unity, Visibility, Indefectibility, 
Apostolicity, Catholicity, Sanctity; the Roman Catholic Church; the 
Scriptures; the Church, the Expounder of the Scriptures^ PrxTat» 
Judgment: Apostolical Tradition; the Councils. 

Volume the Second. — The Primacy of St. Peter and of his 
Successors; Baptism; Confirmation: the Eucharist; Discipline of the 
Secret; the liturgies; Communion in One Kind; Sacrifice of the 
Mass. 

Volume the Third. — Penance, Contrition, Confession, Satisfac- 
tion; Indulgences; Purgatory; Extreme Unction; Holy Orders; 
Celibac;^ of the Clergy; Matrimony; Relics; Invocation of Angels 
and Saints; Precepts of the Church; Fast of Lent; Ceremonies; 
Sign of the Cross; Holy Water, General Index. 

The FLOWERS of PIETY, selected from approved sources, and • 
adapted for general use. 48mo., cloth, Is.; roan, gilt edges, 2s. 

The DIAMOND CATHOLIC MANUAL, containing Spiritual 
Exercises and Devotions, with the Ordinary of the Mass in Latin 
and English. 48mo., cloth, lOd.; roan tuck, or roan embossed, ls.6d. 

The DEVOUT COMMUNICANT, or Pious Meditations and 
Aspirations for three davs before and after receiving the Hply Eucha- 
rist. To which is added, a method of visiting the Blessed Sacrament 
with fervent Prayers and Acts of Devotion. By the Rev. P. Bakee, 
O.S.F. Price Is. 6d.; bound in cloth, a new edition, in large type. 



16 



CATALOGUE OF BOOKS: 



Tho MISSAL for the USE of tihe LAITY: With the Masses for 
nil the Days throughoot the year, according to the Roman Missal;- 
and those for the Snglish Saints in their respecttye places. Netrly 
arranged and in great measure translated by the Rev. F. C. Hussn- 
BBTH. Fourth Edition, improved, with^a Supplement, containing the 
New Masses recently authorised for Engluid. Price &s.6d.y em- 
bossed roas, gflt edges, and 78. calf gilU 

APPROBATIONS. 

We apraoye of the '^ Misml for the use of the Laily,** prepared by 
the Rey. F. C. Hnsenbetfa, and permit the use of it in oar respectiTe 
Districts. 



»{<WilIiam, Bp. 
V.A.ELD. 



of Ariopolis 



*John, Bp. of Trachis, V.A.Y.D. 
AThomas, Bp. of Olena, V.A.L.D: 
AGeorge, Bp. of Tloa, V.A.L.D. 
AThomas Joseph, Bp. of Apol- 

Ionia, V.A. Welsh D. 
^rancisjBp.of Abydos, V.A.N.IX 



^Peter Augustin, Bb. of Sfga, 

V.A.W.D. 
i{<Thoma8, Bp. of Cambysopolis, 

V.A.C.D. 
•{(Nicholas Bp. of Melipotamus, 

Coadjutor. 
January 12, 1843« 

N.B.— The Missal may be had either with or without Plates, at the 
option of the Purchaser. Some copies are kept bound in the ancient Mo- 
nastic Style of the Middle Ages, from designs by A. Welby Pugin, Esq. 
and adorned with brass comers and clasps in the same style ; and also 
some are splendidly bound in rich velvet, wHh metal' gilt comers aadi 
clasps. 

ILLUSTRATIONS TO THE MISSAL- 



Plates designed by A Welby Pugin, 

28. the Set, containing — 
The Celebration of High Mass 
The Crucifixion 

The Adoration of the Shepherds 
The Annunciation 
The Resurrection 
The Descent of the Holy Spirit 

N.B. — Copies are kept on Sale 
vith an Illuminated Title in gold 
and colours, designed by A W. 
Pugin, Esq., in every sty^ of bind- 
ing. 



Twelve plates by Overbeck, 58. the 
Set, w separately 6d. each, \iz. 

The Nativity 

The Saviour seated, bearing the. 
Cross 

The Death of St Joseph 

The Assumption of the B.y.M.. 

The Last Supper 

The Aiount of Olives 

Jesus stript of his Guments 

The Crucia^n 

The EntombmsBt 

The Resurrection 

The Ascension 

The Descent of the Holy Spirit 



DESCRIPTION of the CHAPEL of the ANNUNZIATA 
DELL' ARENA, or, GIOTTO'S CHAPEL, in PADUA. By 
Mrs. Callcott, Illustrated with Twelye Drawings by the late Sir 
AvousTus Callcott. 



This work was _ 
To r the first time' offe: 
K loth lettered. 



•rinted for the Author in 1839, and is now 
•r sale, price 7s. fid., in imperial quarto, 



CHARLES DOLMAN, 61, NEW BOND STREET. 17 

DOLMAN'S SERIES 

OF 

:HI8T0BICAL CATECHI8Mg. 

IN THE PRESS, 
To be Ready Shortly, Price Sixpence, 

A CATECHISM OF 

THE HISTORY OF GERMANY, 

By A. M. S. 

Also, 
A CATECHISM OF 

THE HISTORY OF FRANCE, 

By A. M. S. 

SEVERAL OTHERS ARE IN ACTIVE PREPARATION. 



NOTICE. 



*«-* Some yean back the publication of a Sb&ibs of Historical 
•CATEcnisMs was commenced with a Catechism of the History of 
'England, published in 1840, after which the design was, from various 
•causes, interrupted and delayed ; but is now resumed with the intention 
of proceeding actively with the Series. 



THB FLOWERS OF HEAVEN, or the Examples of the Saints pro- 
posed to the imitation of Christians ; translated fh>m the French of Abb^ 
'Oasini. 

1 vol. l<8mo., neat in cloth, lettered, price 2s, 6d. 

MANUAL OP<;ATHOLrC MELODIES, or a compilation of Hymns 
Anthems, Psalms, &c., with appropriate Airs and Devotional Exercises, for 
the ordinary occasions of Catholic piety and worship. 

1 voL 12mo., price 7s., done up neatly in cloth. 



Just Published, in post octavo, handsomely bound in Crimson Cloth, 

Price 7s.<6d., and Gilt, Ss. 6d.i 

Elegantly bound in Crimson Morocco, suitable for 
Christmas Presents, 15s.:; 

TALES OF THE CENTURY; 

OR 

SKETCHES OF THE " ROMANCE OF HISTORY," 

BETWEEN THE TEARS 1746 AND 1846. 

BT 

JOHN SOBIESKI, & CHARLES EDWARD STUART. 
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DOLMAN'S 
MAGAZINE. AND MONTHLY MISCELLANY 



Edited by the Rev. EDWARD PRICE, 
Aided by occasional contributions from 



The Rev. Dr. Ltnoard, 
" Rev. Dr. Rock, 

" ReV.M.A.TlBRNET,F.S.A.,t.&.S. 

J. R. Beste, Eso., 

L. S. Buckingham, Esq., 

Vols. I. to IV, being completed, may be had, bound in cloth and lettered, 
price 10s. 6d. each, or £1 10s. for the set. 

Published Monthly, price 28. 



C. E. Jerninoham, Esq., 
John Keegan, Eso., 
C. Kent, Esq., 
W. TuRNBULL, Esq., 
and others. 



The LIFE and PASSION of OUR LORD JESUS CHRIST 
illostrated in Twelve Plates, engraved on steel from the designs of 
Fbbdebick Otebbeck. 

Proofs on India paper, price IDs. the set; single plates Is. each. 
Plain prints^ price 58. the set; single plates^ 6d. each. 

LIST OF TRB PLATES. 



Jesus stript of his Garments 

The Crucifixion 

The Entombment 

The Resurrection 

The Ascension 

The Descent of the Holy Spirit 



The Nativity 

The Saviour seated, bearing the 

Cross 
The Death of St. Joseph 
The Assumption of the R V. M. 
The Last Supper 
The Mount- of Olives 

Ako a beautiful Engraving from the design of Frederic Overbeck, 
tf tie 

DEAD CHRIST and the BLES^D VIRGIN, engraved by 
Lewis Gbuneb. Proofs on India paper; 4s.; plain prints. Is. 6d. 

THE GOOD SHEPHERD, by Frederic Overbeck, engraved by 
Lewis Gubneb. Proofe on India piiper/3s. 5 plain printsj- Is. 6d» 



Just Published, the Second Bdition, enlarge, price Is. 
THE CHILD'S PRAYER-BOOK, by a Motheb. 



CHARLES DOLMAN, 61^ NEW BONO STREET. 



AT PRESS. 

The SPIRITUAL EXERCISES of St. IGNATIUS. Trans- 
lated from the Latin bj G. Seaoer, M.A., with a Preface hj the 
Right Rev. N. Wibevan, DJD,, Bishop of Melipotamns. 



IN THE PRESS. 
A SELECTION of ESSAYS and ARTICLES from the " DubUn Re- 
view/' by the Right Rev. Dr. Wiseman, Bishop of Melipotamns. 

Part I.— THEOLOGICAL. 
Ist. On Protestantism. — On the Oxford Controversy — ^Tracts for the 
Times — Anglican Theory of Dogmatic Authority — Anglican Claims of 
ApostoUcal Succession — Catholic and Anglican Churches — Froude's Re- 
mains — Protestantism of the Anglican Church — The Anglican System — 
The Fourth of October. 

2nd. On Catholic Topics.— Catholicity in England^Gatholic Ver- 
sion of Scripture — Christian Inscription — Prayer and Prayer-books—* 
National Holy Days— Minor Rites and Offices — Ancient and Modem 
Christianity. 

Part II.— MISCELLANEOUS. 
Ist. Historical. — Authority of Holy See in America — St. Elizabeth 
of Hungary — Pope Boniface VIII. — Persecution in Prussia — Russia. 

2nd. On Italy. — Religions in Italy — Italian Guides and Tourists — Su- 
perficial Travelling — Italian Gesticulation — Roman Forum. 

To form Two Volumes. 8vo. 

Subscribers' names received by C. Dolman, 61, New Bond-street, and all 

other Booksellers. 



Just Published, in 8vo. price 28. 6d. 

REMARKS upon certain ANGLICAN THEORIES of UNITY, 

by EnwARD Healey Thompson, M. A. 

Jurt Published, in two Volumes, 12mo., price lOSb, doth lettered; 

TALES EXPLANATORY OF THE SACRAMENTS. 

By the Authoress of 
GERALDINE, A Tale of Conscienob, 
Containing 
l^^The Vigil of St. Laurence. 
2.— Blanche's Confirmation. 
3. — ^The Sister Penitents. 
4.— The Altar at Woodbank. 
5. — Clyff Abbey, or the Last Anointing. 
6. — The Priest of Northumbria ; an Anglo-Saxon Tale. 
7.— The Spousal Cross. 
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IN THE PRESS. 

THE HISTORY OF SAINT BERNARD, 

PART THE FIRST. 

THE MONASTIC ORDER PREVIOUS TO ST. BERNARD. 

BT 

CHARLES COUNT DS MONTALEMBERT, 

Tran3lated from the French 

By C. F. AUDLEY, Ebo. 

In Two Volames, 8to. 



Now in coarse of publication, 
In Weekly Numbers Price One Sb lUing, beantifally illustnited, 

THE LIVES OF THE SAINTS. Written anew from Ancient Doea 
ments and Traditions, by a Society of Catholic clergymen and writeq 
ander the direction of a committee, appointed by his Grace the Archbisho| 
of Paris, translated from the French under the saperintendence of M. Q 
SnlUvan. Each page is illostrated with nnmeroos engrayings, representni 
the principal incidents in the Ufe of each saint. 

The first page contains a splendid steel engraving, and all the other 
pages are embellished with wood-cut illustrations. Each number, printed 
upon superfine vellum paper, contains the life of a sunt, in eight qui^to 
pages, in a neatly stitched ornamental cover. 

Now in ooune of publication, in monthly |>art8, price 38., each, a nev 
and elegant edition, in large quarto, of the 

HOLT CATHOLIC BIBLE. Translated from the Latin Vul- 
gate. Diligently Compared with the Hebrew, Greek, and other 
editions, in divers languages. The Old Testament, first published bj 
the English College at Dou^, a.d. 1609; and the New Testament, first 
published by the English College at Rheims, a J). 1582; with usefvl 
Notes, selected from the most eminent Conmientators and the most 
able and judicious critics. 

By the Rev. GEORGE LEO HAYDOCK. 
Enriched with superb Engravings. Published with the approbation of 
the Right Rev. Dr. Scott, Bishop of Eretria and Vicar- Apostolic in 
the Western District of Scotland, and the Right Rev. Dr. Murdoch, 
Bishop of Castabala, Coadjutor. * 

' The work will be embellished with splendid EngraTings on Steel, 
and wiU be completed in about Twenty-fiye Parts, at 2b. each.. 

" We hail the appearance of this quarto edition of the Holy Scriptures 
with great satisfaction. Such a one has been long wanted amonpt vs. 
The notes are very ample ; equal, in bulk, to one-third of the text They 
are selected from the best authorities— those of Dr. Challoner being re- 
tained entire. The l^e is large and clear ; and the engraving on steel of 
the Madonna della SeBgiola, gives high promise of the illustrations that 
are to follow. We shall watch this publication with intereat; and do no' 
doubt that the excellent style in which it is put forth, and ito cheapneH? 
will entitle it to the support of all Catholics. Who would be withoat a 
large Catholic Bible when such an one can be obtained on anch terms?"- 
Doiman'B MagazvMfor November, 

IfJB, Other Editiona of the Holy Bible wUl be found in C. BoUnanU 
General Catalogue. 



